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CASAS LISA PAR 
THE STATIONER 


TO THE READER. 


SEXY His, being onc of the Authours 
firſt Poems, was compoſed ma- 
Gall ny yeares agone; and vnknown 
og to him, gotten out of his cuſto- 
dic by an acquaintance of his. 
T— And comming lately ro my 
hands without a Name, it was thought tohauc 
ſo much refemblance of the Maker,chat many, 
vponthe firſt ſight, vndertooke ro oveſle who 
was Author of it : And, perſwaded that it was 
__ alſd,ro become profitab! c both rothem, 


Whereupon, I t it authoriſed, according 

+ > wh intending to publiſh ir, withour fur- 
in Bur,atraini chance 2 more 
yur to ning by molt properly 
IF! rhoughr it frering to acquaint him 
Shall, we did fo, deſiring alſo,both 
d will ropubliſh the ſame, and leauc to 
ſir der his Name, Both which, I found 
very vawilling to __— ;leaſtthe ſcem- 

; wg 


TOTHE READER, 


in lightneſle of ſuch a S»bie, might ſome. 
whar diſparage, the more ſcrious Stwdzes, 
which |:* hath ſince vnderraken. "AY 

Yer, doubting (this being gor our of his 
Cuſtodie ) fome imperfeter Coppies might 
hereafter be ſcarrered abroad im writing, or,be 
vnknowue te him, imprintcd : He was raed 
(vpon my, importunities) ro cond that it 
might be publiſhed, without his Name. And his 

words werethele. $f, 
» When(faid he)I firſt compoſed it, Fwellti- 
» ked thereaf; and it well cnough became wy 
2» yeares: butnaw, I ncither like, nor diſlike it, 
»» That (thereforc)ir ſhould be diuuJged, I defire 
2» not : and whether it be, or. wherher(ift it bap- 
>» pen fo)it oonnuce or no, / care net. ' For 
»» this I am ſuxe of : howſocuer it be valued, it is | 

1» worth as muchas Iprize itat : likely isalſo 
» to be as beneficial to the World,as the World  * 
-» hath been ro me; and will be more then thoſe * 
J'| + wholikeitnor,cuer delcrued: at my hands. i 
Theſe were his ſpeeches : And (if youloo-j ? 

Lcd tor a Prologue; thus much he wiſhed me ro 
tcll you, in ſtcad thereof: becauſe(as he ſay) © 
hee himſclte had ſomewhat elſt ro doe, Yet, ſ 
(10 acknowledge the truth )1 was ſo carncitY © 
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TO THE READER, 


with him, thar, as bufic as he would feeme ro 
be,I got him to write this Epi#le for me : And 
hane therunto ſer my Name. Which,he wiſhed 
mc to confeſle : Partly, ro-auoid the occafion 
of belying my Inuention ; and partly, becauſe 
hee thought forme of you:would ſuppoſe” to 
much. y: 

"I entreated him, to explaine his meaning, 
in certaine obſcure paſſages. Bur, he told me, 
how that were to take away the emplo 
of his Interpreters : Whereas , he wo r- 
poſely, leaue ſomewhat remaining full, 
ro ſce what Sir PotrTrcKs Worry. 
«4 and his Companions could picke” our 
' I defired himalfo, ro fer downe, to whar 
En—_ this Pocme would ferae: Bur 

is Reply was : *How , that 'would _— 

our, inthe peruſing, by: ch 
lth vadeandons: and they who 
arenot {oprouided; hee will norread ir. 
More,I couldnotger from him. dA; 
\ Wherher this MISTRESSE 


oF'PHIL'AKETE, bcereallya Woman, 
ſhaddowed vider the name of VinTty x : 


or VizTv x: oncely, whoſe louclineſſeisre- 


A 4 prelenegd 


| 
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To THE READER, 
preſented by the Beautic of an excellent Ws- 
wan: Or, whether it mcane both rogether ; 
I cannot tell you. Bur, thus much I dare pro- 
miſe for your money : that, beere, you ſhall 
find familiariy expreſſed, both ſuch Beauties as 
young men, are-moſt int d withall; and 
and the excellency alſo of ſuch, as are moſt 
worthy their affection. Thar, ( ceing both im- 
paryally fer foorth, Ey him that was capable 
of both, theyiight the berter ſertle theirloueY | 
on the beſt, 

Heereby alſo, thaſe Women , who defire ro 
bee truely beloved , may know what makes 
them, ſoro be. And. ſecke to acquire thoſc 
accompliſhments of the Mrmd, which may 
endeare them, when the ſjycereſt Features © 
2 beaurifull Face, ſhall bee conuerted into-De 
Ina thein which isthe principal ob 

which is the 
of wanton affeftion, to no Tori ends: ba 
that thoſe ; who would neuer haue __— 
this Poeme (if Firtwe and Goodneſſe , had t 
thexein, nootherwilc ropreſerned, then 51] he) 
2r-obieds of the Soule) r, where th 
expected rhe ſatisfaQtion their ſenſu 
anely; meer wish thac alſo, which wauldin 
ma * 


TOTHE READER, 


Grab and al ertenepre ne, or 
ea ee y irs a Yes, 
opiniencf Terk hab 


R Hy olmen,und fc m,and ſuch - are vt- 
q __ be cole Tg res 
{t 


perfections ; ON r —_— therefore ſo 
A te dont becauſe 
thcir Age,or ſtupidiric hath depriued them of 
being ſeni nſible what pleaſures they yeelde. 
Though,rhis be the vulger crrour; yer, hereir 
ſhal appcarc,thathe,who was able to conceiue 
the moſt excellent pleaſingneſſe, which could 
be apprehended ina Corporall Beawtie ; found 
danls md Treks 
Ir fe) weetnes, which 
he diſcouered ina virtuous and 
Diſpoſition. Andif this bee not worth your 
moncy, keepe If. 
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-PHILEARETE TO 
! HIS MISTRESSE. 


H-4, a faireſt of all Creatures, 
Vp omivhom the Sun doth ſhine : 

<IAlodell | of all rareſt Fearures, 

And perfeEtians moſt ""2ER-4 

= [ry Wag : And bleſſed be, 

- -- Thofe,thartoue; and honour thee. 


Of thy worth,this rurall Storie, 

Thy vaworthy Swaine hath pend ; 

And, tothy ne're-ending glory, 

Fheleplaine N Nuns: oth commend. 
Whach,enſuing Times ſhall warble, 
When 'tis loſt, thar's writ in Marble. 
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Though thy praile, and h rn. 
Though thread _ 


Yer,my loue,and erue- "ſerui ngs, 
Someway,ought to be profeit. 
And,where greateſt loye we ſee, . 


Higheſt things artempted be. 


By thy Beautie, | haue gained, ou 
To behold, the beſt perſections : 7 
By thy Lowe, | baye obtained; IF 
To enioy the belt affeQtions. T% 
And my tongue,to "ng as 


1 0ue, and Beautie,thus 


What,alchough inruſticke or ? 
| \aShephear breeding had? "7 


And, confined ro thelc Oe nes 
So, in home- (punnRuſſer clad? 2 
Such as I, haue now and then,; - 
Davd as much; as greater men. - 
Though 


—_ 


F 


| 


, : 


TE _ tothe Muſes, 
and deſpis'd : 

Y OA Art, thy Loue intules, 

Thar, I thus, haue Poeriz'd. 


Read. and be contentto lce, 
Thy admyred Powvre in me. 


And, oh grant, thou Sweeteſt Beantie, 

(Wherewitheuer Earth was grac't) 

Thar this Trophee of my Duric, 

May with Fauour beimbrac' : 
And diſdaine not, in thele zymes, 
To belanggo after-Times. 


Thar adore the Xuſer, (©, 
(And,like Geeſe,each other follow) 
See, what Loue alone, can doe. 

For, 1 in Lewe-layes,; Groue, and Field, 


Nor to Schools,nor Courts wil iy 


| Onthis Glaſſe,of thy perfection, 


.So, the Counterfeit, or painted, 


If that any Women pry; 

Let them thereby rake direQtion, 

To adorne themlelues thereby. 
And, if ought amiſſe they view, 
Let them drefle themſclues anew. 


Youn;-men, ſhall by this,acquainted 
With the trueſt Beaxries grow : 


They may ſhun,wh# them they know. 
Bur, the wy, all will notfind : 
For,fome eyes haue, yer are blind. 


Thee, entirely, I have loued, 

So, thy Sweetzeſſe, on me wrought , 

Yer, thy Beextis nener moe 

[!] rempcations, in my thought. 
Bur, ſtill did thy Beauties Ray; 


Sun-like, driue thole Foggs _ 
' T ſe 


Thoſe,char Mis TxESSEs arc named, 
And for char, ſuſpected be, 
Shall nor needtobe "mo 


If chey Ft 
dl = iO ——_—_ feare, 
Fauours, openly to wearc. 


Thou, tono man fauour daineſt, 
Bur whars firting to beſtow, 
Neither, Seruants entertaineſt, 
That can ever _ grow. 
For, the morethey looke on thee, 
Their Deſires _—_ be. 


This, thy Pi&eregtherefore,ſhow Þ  * 
Naked vato- cuery eye. 
Yer,no fearegf Rival know 1, 
Neither touch of 1elouſie. 

For, the more make louec to thee; 

I, the more hall plealed be. 


I, amnodralian Lover, + /; 
Thar wall mewe thee ina layle ; 
Bur, thy BeautieI dilcouer, v +, 
Engliſb-like, without a vaile;- - 
It, thou mayſt be wonne away; 
Winneand weare thee, he that may. 


Yer, in this, thou mayſt beleeue me, 
(So indifferent though I ſeeme) 
Death with tortures,would not grieue 
More,then lofle of thy efteeme. (me, 
For,it Vi&Tve me forlake. 
All; aſcorne of me will make. 


Then, asI on Thee relying, 
Doe no changing, feare in Thee : 
So,by my detects ſupplying, 
From all SSH - me. 
That, vamatched we may prooue 
Thou,for Beautie;l,for Lowe. 
Then 


Then, while their Loues,are forgotten, 
' Who ro Pride, and Luſt were ſlaves; 
And,their M:freſſes quite rotten, 

Lye vat on,n their 


gr auces, | 
Ki ueens (in their deſpight) 
Shall,co op rake delight. 
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FAIRE-VIRTVE: 


THE MISTRESSE OF 


PHIL'ARETSs, 


Wa prentie Rills doe meet and mecting make 
Within oze vally, a [arge filner lake 
out whoſe bankes the fertile mountaines ſtood, 
In a7es paſſed braucly crownd with wood, 
Which ne Cold-ſweet-ſhadowes,gaue it grace, 
T o be accounted Cynthia's Bathing place. 
ud from her father Neptunes brackifh Court, 
F aire Thetis hither often would reſort, 
{ttended by the Fiſhes of the Sea, 
hich in thuſe ſpecter waters came :0pled. 


here, would the daughter of the Sea-God dime; 
nd thither came the Nymphs exery Exc, 
T 0 wait pon her : bringing for her browes, 


chgarlgnd; of ſweet —_ Beechy bought. 


OF PHIL ARETE, 


For pleaſant was that Poole;and neert it,then, 
Was neither rotten Mer ſb, nor boggy Fen, 
1t was 1:07 onergrowne with boyflrou: Sedge, 
Nor grew there rudely then along the edge, 
CA bending Willow,nor « prick; Buſh, 
Nor broadleafd Flaz nor Recd,nor knotty Ruſh. 
But here,wel order d was a grone with Bowers : 
T here graf'y plots ſet round ibeat with Flowers, 
Here, yon might (through the water) ſee the land, 
<A ppeare,ftrowd fre with whitc or yellow ſand, 
2 onn,Aecper was its and the wind by whiffes. 
Weuld make it riſe, and waſh the little chffes, 
On which,oft pluming ſate(vnfrighted than) 
T he 04 ling Wildzooſc,and ihe ſnow-whire Swan: 
With a! theſe flockes of Fow!es, which to this day, 
F pon theſe quiet waters breed, and pay, | 
For theugh thoſeexcellencer wanting be, 
TWhich ence it had; it is the ſame,that we 
By T ranſpoſition name the Ford of Arle. 
And out of which along « Chalky Marle) 
T hat Riuer trils,whoſe waters wifh the Fort, 
1z which brane Arthur kept his rozall Court. 
North.eaſt(not fer fri this great Poole)there lies 
A tradt of Beechy mountames, that ari 
With leaſarely-aſcending to ſuch height, 
As from their tops the warhke Te of Wight. 
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OF PHIP ARETE, 


Tow in the Oceans boſame my eſpie, 

Though neere two hundred furlongs thence it lie, 
T he pleaſant way,as vp thoſe hils you clime, 

Is firewed #re, with Mariarome,and Thyme, 


Which growes wnſet. T he hedge-rowes do not want 
The Confip, alet, Primroſe, ner 4 plant, 
T hat freſhly ſents : as Birch bothgreene and tall ; 


Low Sallowes,on whoſe bloomings Bees doe fall. 
Faire Woodbinds which, about the bedges twine , 
Smooth Privet, and the ſharpeſweete Eglantine. 
With moe,whoſe leanes and blofſames faire, 
T he Earth adderne , aud oft perfumes the ayre. | 
When you vnto the hirhe?t doe zttaine; 
An intermixtare both of Wood and Plaine, 
Tow ſhall behold: which (though aloft it lye) 
Hath downes for ſheepe, and fields for hushandry, 
Somuch (at leaſt) as little needeth more, 
If not enough 10 marchandize their ſtove. 
In euery Rewe hath Nature planted there, | 
Some b , for the hungry p . 
For here, the H and Filbird growes 
T here Bulloes, and little further Slaes, 
On this hand, ftandeth « faire weilding-tree , 
Onthat, large thickets of blacke Cherries be. 
he ſbrubbie fields, are Reſpice Orchards there, 
The new fel d woods, like Strabery-gardens yo 
3B z 


THE MISTRESSE 


Ard,had the King of Riucrs bl:# theſe hilly 
With ſome ſmall number of ſach prettie Rulls 
As flow elſemhere, Arcadia had not ſeene 
A ſweeter plos of Earth then this had beene, 
For what effence this Place was ſcamted ſo 
Of ſpringing waters, no recerd doth ſhow : 
Nor haue they old tradition !:fi,that tels, 
But till this day,at fiftic fathome Wels 
T he Shepherds drink. And ſtrange it was to heare 
Of any Swaine that ener lived there, 
Wo either in a Paſtorall-Odc had 5kill, 
Or knew to ſet his fixgers ta a quill, 
For, rude they were who theretwhabited, 
And to 4 dull contentment being bred, | 
T hey no ſuch art eſteem; d, nor tooke much heed 
Of any thing,the world without them did. © 
Eu'n there, andin theleaſt frequented place 
1 Of all theſe mountaines ys a luttie ſpace 1 
+! Of pleaſant ground hemd in with dropping trees, 
| | | And thoſe ſo thicke, that Phoebus ſcarcely ſees 
'hyt T he earth they graw on once in «ll the yeere, 
| | Nor what is dane among the ſhaddowes there. 
i | 'L Along thoſe louely pathes ( where neuer came 
['\ Report of Pan, or of Apollo's xeawe, 
| N_or rumour of the Mules till of late) | (Fate 
5eme Nymphbs were waneting : and by chance,or 
, | V pen 


OF PHIC ARETE, 


Y pon a Liund ariued, where they net 
T he lite flocke of Paſtor Philarer. 
T hey,were a troupe of Beawties knowne well nigh 
Through all the Plaines of happy Britany. 
A Shepheards lad was he, obſcure and young, 
Who ( being firſt that ewer there had ſung) 
In homely V of expreſſed Countrey loues,; 
And onely told them to the Beechy grones - 
re As if to ſound his name he never ment, 
Beyond the compaſſe that his Sheep-waike went. 
T bey ſaw not him;nor them perceraed he : 
For, inthe branches of a Maple-tree 
He jhreuded ſate, and taught the hollow hill 
ToEccho foorth the Muſique of his quill : 
Whoſe tatling voice redoubled ſo the ſound, 
T hat where he was conceald,they quickly found. 
And there they heard him ſing a Madvigall, 
T hat ſoone betrayd his cunitns to then al. 
| Full rude it was no doubt, but ſuch a Song, 
T hoſe ruſticke, and obſcured ſhades among, 
Was nener heard (they ſy) by any care; 
Vntill his Muſes had inſþpir'd him there. 
T hough meane and plain,hisCountry habit ſeemd, 
Tes by his Sons the Ladies rightly deemd, 
T hat erther he had tranailed abrode, 
Where Swaines of better knowled ze make abode. 
B.. 3 0 % 
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"THE MIST RESSE 


Or elſe, that ſome brave Niraph who vfd that 
112d dained toinrich him,with her lawe. (Groue 
Approaching nearer, therefore, to this Swain, 

T hey him ſaluted ; and he, them againe ; 
Inſuch good faſhion,as well ſcemd tobe 

According i their Hate and his degree. 

Which greetings, hep : and much chat, 


Concerning hims, the place, with this and that ; 
He, to an Arbor doth thoſe beauties bring , 
Where, he them prayes to ſit, they hims to fing : 
And to expreſſethat vntaught Conmry Art, 
In ſerting forth the Miſtreſic of b1s hart , 

hey ereheard him practiſe, whea vaſcens 
He thourht noeare had wirneſe of it beene. 

At firſt (as much wnable } refuſd, 
And ſcemed willing to hawe beene excuſde, 
From (ch ataske, For, tr: 7 me Nimphs( 
I would not ly unciuill be, 
Nor churliſhin what you c74ue; 


Great Pan my flocke will ſane, 


he 


But, as1l 
I rather wiſh, that 1 mioht heard of none, 
Emioy my Muſect, by my ſelfe alone : 


Or, that the murmers of (ome little Flood 
{loynd with the friendly Ecchoes 4 the wood) 
Micht be part F mpires 0 

Then vmiit, 


wit 
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OF PHIL ARET E. 


And _ I had ſung leſſe loud while-ere, 
Had | but thought of any ſuch (a neere. 
Not that 1 either wiſh obſcurifiae, 
tier matchleſi: Beanty z Or da, efrre to hide 
Her ſweet perfettions. For,by Louc Iſweare, 
T hevuimoſt happincſſe 1 ayme at here, 
it buy to compa(ſe worth enough to raiſe 
A high-built Trophce equallwith her praiſe. 
Which (faireſt Ladics)7 ſhall hope in vane : 
For, I was meanly bred onyouder Plaine. 
LAnd, though 7 can well prooue ney Blood tobe 
Deriu'd from no iznoble Sterns to me : 
Tet Fate and Time them ſo 0bſcar'd and croff, 
T hat with their Fortunes ther citeeme is loft. 
And whatſoere repute I ſiriuc towin, 
N ow, from my ſelfe alone, it muſt begin, 
For,1 bane nor eftate,nor friends vor fame, 
T purchaſe etther credit to my name, 
Or gaine a good Opinion; though 1 dee 
Aſcend the bejght I ſhall zfpire ume. 
If any of thoſe wirtues yet I hare, 
Which honour tomy Predeceſſors g:16e, 
T hers all that's left me. And though ſame cen- 
Such needy lewels, yet it was ſor them, (temn: 
My Fairc-one did my humble ſuit aff ect, 
And dajned my aducyturous louc reſpects 
Bs Ard 


THE MIST RESSE 


And by their helpe, 1 paſſage hope to make 

T nas pars hy 4s 1 dare vndertake, 
But, you may ſay; what good? thing alas ! 

Can my deſpiſed meanneſſe bring topaſj. ? 

Or what great Monument of hovonr raiſe 

To Virtue, ta theſe Vice abounding dayes ? 

In which (a thonſend times) more honor finds, 

I7noble gotten meanes,then noble minds ? 

Indeed, the world affoordeth ſmall reward = 

Fur honeit minds; and therefore ber regard 

1 ſeeke wot after : netther doe I care, 

If 7 haue blifie, how others thinks 1 fare, 

For, ſo my thoughts hane reſt, it yrkes not me, 

T hongh none bnt 1,doe know how bleft they be. 

Here therefore;in theſe grones and hidden plaines, 

7 pleaſe? (it alone; and many ſtraimes 

I carroll io any ſelfe, theſe hills among : 

Where no may comes tomterrupt my Song, 

Whereas if my rude layes make krowne 1 ſhould, 


- Beyond their home; perhaps, ſome Carpers would 


(Becauſethey hane not heard from whence we be) 
T radace,abuſe,and ſcef both them and me. 
For, if our great and learned Shepheards (who 
Are gract with wit,and fame,and fanours Is,) 
With much adoe,eſcape vncenſurd may, 


* Whar hopes haue I to paſſe viſcoft I pray, 


Who 
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OF PHILV'ARETE, 


Who yet vnto the Muſes am wnknowne? 
And liue unhonoured, heere among mine owne ? 
A gadding humonr ſeldome taketh me, 
Torange out further then youn mountaines be : 
Nor hath applauſine Remonr borne my name 
V pon the ſpreading wings of ſanding Fame. 
Nor can | thinke(fatre Nymphs) that you reſort 
For other purpoſe, then to make « ſþors 
CA that fimplicitie which ſhall appeare 
Among the rude vntutor'd Shepheards here, 
I know that you my Noble Miſtreſle weene 
A: beſt, « homely Milk-maid on the Greene; 
Or ſome ſuch Country Laſſe, as tasked ſtayes 
At ſeruile labour ontill Holy dayes. 
For, poore mens vertues ſo neglected grow, 
And are now prized at a rate ſo low, 
As tis impoſable, You ſbould bee brouzh?, 
Tolet it with beleefe poſſefſe your thought, 
That any Nymph whoſe louc might worthy bes, 
Would daigne to cat reſpeitine cycs on me. 
Tow ſee 1 line, poſſeſſing none of thoſe 
Gas things, with which the world cnamord grows. 
To woo a Courtly Beantie,1 haze neither 
Rings, Bracelets, lewels,ner a Scarfe,nor Feather, 
I wvſe no double dyed Clath to weave ; 
Ns Scrip embroydered richly doe I beare : 
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No ſilken Belt, nor Sheephooke layd with peartes, 
Towin me favour from the Shepherds Givles. 
N» place of office, or Command | keepe, 
But this my little Flocke of homely gs 
And ina word \the ſumme of all my pelfe 
Is this; | am the Maſter of my felte. 

Ns doubt;in Courts of Princes you haxe beene, 
And all the pleaſures of the Palace ſcene. 
T here, you beheld branc Courtly peſſuge s, 
Betrweene Heroes and their Miſtreiles. 
Tov, there perhaps(in preſence of the King) 
Haue heard his 4 Bards «nd Poets ſing. 
An! what cortentment then, can wood or ficld, 
To pleaſ” your curious underſtandings yeeld ? 
1 know, you walked hither but to proone, 
What ſilly Shepheards doe conceiue of loue : 
Or to make tr:all haw our ſimplene(ſe 
Can paſſions force,or Beauties power expreſſe: 
And when you are departed, you will toy, 
Tolngh, or deſcant on the Shephear ds boy. 

But yet (1 vow) if all the Art I had 
Covuld any more eſterme,or glory add 
To her unmatched worth; I would not werzh 
What you intended. Prethee [44,quoth they, 
Diſtr uitfull of our Courtſie doe not ſceme., 
Her Nobleneſſe can never want cſtceme, 


Nor 
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' Nor thy concealed Meaſures be diſerac't, 
T hough in « ts ae they were plac't- 
If thy roo-medeſtly rfſerued Quill, 
But reach that height, which we ſuppoſe it will. 

T hy meanne([e or #bſcureneſſe cannot wrong, 
T he Nymph thos ſhalt eterm7e in thy Song. 
For, as it higher reares thy glory, that 
A noble Miſtreſſe thou haft 2ymed at : 
So, more vute her honour it will prooue, 
That whilſt decraumy ſhaddowes others mone, 
Her conflamt eyes could paſſe vumoued by, 
T be ſubrill times bewitching branery ; 
CAnd thoſe obſcured wirtnes lone ty thee, 
That wit efpſed meanne (ſe clouaed be. 
Now then, for her ſweet ſake, whoſe Beautions eye, 
Hath filled thy ſonle with heawenty Poeie, 
Sing 1n her pratſe ſome new inſpired ſtrain: 
. And, if within our power there ſhall remaine, 
MH fauonr to be done may pleaſure thee . 
A:he and obtaine it, whatſoere it be. 

Faire Ladies. quoth the lad, [nch words as thoſe, 
Comp-l! me can » and,therewithaf he roſe, 
Retury'd them thanks. obc:ſance made,and than, 


D owne [ate againe,and thus to ſing begax. 


Tow 
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- 


a — 


0 Y, thatat a bluſhcan tell, 

Where the beſt perfedtions dwell ; 
And the ſubſtancecan conicure, 
By aſhaddovy, ora Picture : 
Come, and try, it you by this , 
Know my cAtiftreſſe, who ſhe is. 

For, trough Tam farre vnable 

Here to match Apelles table, 
Or draw Zeaxes, cunning Lines, 
Who, ſo painted Barchns Vines, 
That the hungry Byrds did muſter, 
Round the counterteited Cluſter, 
Though, I vauntnot to _—_ 
Petrarchs, yet wnequal'd fpirit ; 
Nor tr qua the ſacred Well 
Halte fo deepe as Afrophid - 
Though, the much'commended Celia, 
Loucly Laura, Stella, Delia, 
(Who in former times cxcecll'd) 
Liuc in Lines vnparaled : 
Making vs beleeue *twere much, 


_ Earth ſhould -_ another ſuch. 
Yer, aſſiſted burby Naturc, 
I aſſ:y to painta Creatnre 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe rare worth, in future yeares, 

Shall be prayſd, as much astheus, 

Norlet any thinke amille, 

That I haue preſumed this : 

For, a gentle Nimph is ſhee, 

And hath often honor'd me. 

Shees, a noble ſparke of lighr, 

In cach part ſo exquilir, | 

Had ſhe in times paſſed beengy 

They had made her, beauties Queene, 
Then, ſhall cowardly deſpaire, 

Let the moſt vnblemiſhe fazre, 

' For default of ſome poore Arr 

(Which her fauour may unpart) 

And the {weeteſt Beauty fade, 

That was cuer borne or made? 

Shall, of all the faire ones, thee 

Onely ſo vnhappy be; 

Astoliue in ſuch- a Time, 

In fo rude, ſo dull a Clime, 

Where no ſpirit can aſcend 

High enough, to apprehend 

Her vnprized excellence, ' 

Which lies hid from common ſenſe £ 

Neuer ſhall aſtaine fo vile, 
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I my ſelfe,will rather runne, 
ſceke out for Helicon. 

I, will waſh, and make me cleane, 

In the waues of Hyppocreme : 

Andin ſpightof Fortunes barres, 

Climberthe Hill that braues the ſtarres, 


Where, if I cangerno Msſe 
That will any 7 kill infuſe 
- ——_ th 


Or my uſt att 

will do a\ .M Mofoof Her : 
Whoſe kind hear ſhall — diſtill, 
Art,into my ruder 
By her fauour,l w 
Helpe, to reach =_— Str aime - 
That the learned Hibs ſhall wonder, 
How the vntaught vallics vnder, 
Met with Raptures ſo diuine, 
Without knowledge of the N r x s, 

TI, thatam a —_— Swaine, 

Piping on the lowly plaine, 
And no other Muſique can, 
Then what learn'd Thaue of Pa. 
T, who neuer ſung the Layer, 
That — Apollss bayes, 
, hereto frame, 


Hope not one's 
Mecfver mh ſhall keepe Her name; 
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From the ſpight of waſting Times ; 
But (cnſhrin'd in ſacred Rimes) 
Place her, where her forme diuine, 
Shall ro afterages ſhine : 
And without reſpe& of Odds, 
Vye renowne with Demy-Gods. 

Then, whilſt of her praiſe I ing, 
Harken Yally,Groue and Spring ; 
Liſten to me ſacred Fountaines, 
Solitaric Recks, and Mountaines: 
Satyres,and you wanton Elzes, 
That doenightly ſport your ſclues. 
Shepheards, yourthat on the Reede, 
Whiſtle while your lambes doe feed: 
Agcd Weeds, and Floods, that know, 
Wheat hath beene long times agoc. 
Your more ſcrious Notes among, 

care, how I can inmy Jugs 
Ser a N' mphs perfection forth : 
And, wzhen you haue heard her worth; 
Say, it ſuch another Zaſſe, 
Euer knowne to mortall was. 

[ iſten Loralings; you that moſ, 
Of your outward honors boaſt. : 
And you Gaflantsxthat thinke ſcorne, 
Weto lowly fortunes borne, 

$ Should 
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Should attaineto any 

Where, you looke for ſweet hraces 
See, if all thoſe vanities, 

Whereon your affeGion lies. 

Orthe Titles, or the power, 

By your Fathers virtues your, 

Can your Miftreſſes enſhrine, 

In ſach ſtare, as | will mine : 

Who am forced ,to importune 
Fauours, in deſpight of Fortune. 
Beanties liſten 5 chiefly you, 

Thar yet know not Firtzes duc. 
You, that thinkethere are no ſports, 
Norno honours bur in Courrs. 
(Though of thouſands there liucs not 
Two,bur dye and are forgot: ) 

See, if any Palace yeelds 

Ought more poo_ then the Fields. 
And confider well, if we 


May notas high-flying be 


In our thoughts, as WW 
In the Chambers 


See; if our ca; 
Whom Ambition neuer blinds: 


(We,that clad in =o 
On our owne ſweet _— 
Cannot 
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Cannot honour [if we pleaſe) 
Where we liſt as well as theſe, 
Or as well of worth approue 
Or with equall paſſions loue. 
See, if beauties may not touch 
Our ſoone-louing hearts as much ; 
Or our ſeruices cffeRt 
Fauours, with as true reſpet 
In your good conceirs to riſe, 
As our painted Butterflics. 
And you Faireſt give her roome, 


When your Sexes pride doth come : 


For that SubicR of my ſong, 

I inuoke theſe Groucs among, 
To be witnefle of the Layes, 
Which I carroll in herprailſe. 
And becauſe ſhee ſoone will ſee, 
If my Meaſures faultic be , 


Keepe a well proportioned time: 
\nd with ſtraincs that are diuine, 
Meet her thoughts in cuery line, 
Lereach accent there, prefent 

@ her Soule a new content ; 
And, with rauiſhings fo ceaze her, 


Vhilſt T chaunt them, let c1ch Rime 


he may feele the height of pl-aſure, 
\ 


You 
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q Youenchanting ſpells, that lye, 
[th Lurking in ſweet Poeſie : 
I (And to noneelfe will appeare, 
q: But to thoſe that worthy arc) 
\ Make Her know there is 2 power 
7 Ruling in theſe Charmes of your ; 
* Thattranſcends (a thouſand heights) 
if Ordinary mens delights : 
And can leaue within her breſt, 
Plcaſures,not to be expreſt. 
4 Let her linger, on cach ſtraine, 
bt As if ſhee would heare't againe ; 
gr And were loth to part from thence, 
14 Till ſhee had the quinteſſence, 
| Out of cach conceit ſhee meets, 
And had ſtord her, with thoſe ſweets, 
Make her, by your Art to ſee : 
I, that am her Swaine, was he, 
Vnto whom all beauties hcrc, 
Were alike, and cquall deare. 
ThatlI couldof freedome boaſt, 
And of fauours with the moſt : 
Yer, now (nothing more affeing) 
Sing of Her, the reſt negleRing. 
Make her heart, with tull Compaſſion, 
Iudge the merit of true paſſion; 


And 
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And, as much my loue prefer, : 
As I ſtrive to honor Hey. 

Laſtly; you, that will (IT know) 
Heare me, wh'ere you ſhould orno. 
Tow, that ſeeke to rurne all Flowers, 
By your breathes infectious powers, 
Into ſuch ranke lothfome weedes, 

As your dunghlI nature breeds. 

Ler your hearts be chaſt, or here 
Comenor, till you purge them cleare. 
Marke; and marke then, what is wortt ; 
For, what ere it ſeeme ar firſt; 

If you bring a modeſt minde, 

You ſhall noughtimmodelt finde. 

Bur, if any cooſeucre, 

Happto Tos parriall eare z 

Or, our of his blindnefle yawne, 

Such a word, as 0h prophane : 

=> him ———_ = from me, 
eres ought ane, tis he; 

Who applic theſe excellences, 

Onely to the touch of ſenſes ; 

And, dimm ſighted,cannor ſee, 

Where the ſoule of this, may bee. 

Yer, that no offence may grow, 

Tis their choice, to ſtay, or goe. 
Cz Or, 
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Or, if any fordefpight, 
Rather comes,then for delight : 
For his preſence Ile not pray, 
Nor his abſence: come he may. 
Critticks ſhall admirted be, 
Though I know theile carpe at me. 
For I ncither fearenor care, 
What in this,theircenſures are.! 
If the Yerfe heere vied, be 
Their diſhke , ir hketh me. 
If my Merhode'rhby deride; 
Let them know Lowe is _ tide 
In his free Diſcourſe,tochuſe 
Such ftrift es, ve, 
Theſe may prate of Loue; but they, 
Know him not : for Hee will play 
From the mazter:now and then, 
Off and on, and off 
If this Prologuetedious ſceme, 
Or the r:\t roo long they deeme: - 
Let them knowgmyTJove they wirs, 


. Though they goerrel begin, 


luſt as if they attend me, 

Till the laſt, and there commend me, 
For,[ will forno mans pleaſure 
Change a Syllableor mcaſure : 
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Neither for their praiſes adde . 
Ought try mend what they thinke bad: 
Since it neuer was my faihion, 
Tolmake worke of Recreation. 

edant: ſhallaottye my ſtraincs, 
Toour Antique Poets vaincs ; 
As if we,in latter dayes, | 
Knew to loue, but not to praiſe. 
Being borne as free as thele, 
I will ſing, as [ ſhall pleafe; 
Who,as well new paths may run, 
As the beſt before haue done. 
I diſdaine to make my Songs 
For their pleaſures ſhort or long, 
If I pleaſe Lie end it here : 
If I liſt Ile ſing 4hus yeere. 
And, though none regard of ir, 
By my ſclfc I pleas'd can fir, 
And,with that contentmentchcare me: 
As if halfe the world did hearc inc, 

But becauſe T amaſlurcd, 
Allare cither iq coniured, 
As they will my Song attend, 
With the patience of a fricnd; 
Or (at leaſt) rake note, that I 
Care not much: now _—_— y 
3 
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I theſe goodly Colours lay, 

Wind, nor Raine, ſhall wearc away. 
But rerainetheir pureſt glaſſe, 
When the Statnes made of braſle, 
For ſome Princes more renowne, 
Shall be wholly ouerthrowne : 

Or (conſum'd withcankred ruſt) 
Lic neglected in the duſt. 

And my Reaſon giues direQtion, 
(When I ting of ſuch perfeion) 
Firſt, thoſe beauties ro declare, 
VWhich (though hers)wirhour her are. 
To aduance her fame, I find, ' 
Thoſeare of a triple kind. © 
Priuiledges ſhe hath ſtore 
Ar her birth, ſince, and before, 
From before her birth, the fame, 
Shce of high dilcents may claime; 
(Whoſe tren honors, may 
Her deſeruing more diſplay ) 

For, from race ſhee ſprings, 
And from highatid mightie Kings, 
At her birth; ſheewas by Fate 

In thoſe Parents fortunate, 
Whoſe cſtates and virtues ſtood, 
Anſwerabletotheir Blood, 


Then 


I 
I 
/ 
] 
] 
] 
\ 
] 
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Then,the Nation,T ime, and Place, 
To the reſt may adde ſome grace, 
For rhe People, with the Clime, 

And the faſhions of the time; 
(Inall which ſhe hath been bleſt, 
By enioying them at beſt) 

Doe not onely mend the features, 
Bur oft times make better natures, 
Whereas,thoſe who hap not ſo, 
Both deform'd, and ruder grow. 

Intheſe Climes, and latterdayes, 
Todeſcrue ſweet Beauties praiſe, 
(Where ſo many females dwell, 
Thateach ſcemerhto _ 

In more glory tw ld, 

Then it Sh in pos fr old, 

When our ord! Faire ones 
Might hauc beenefteemed rare ones z 
And haue made a ſubie fir, 
For their braueſt Poets wit. Rs 
Little Ruſh-lights, or a ſparke, 
Shineth fairely inthe darke : 
And, to him occafion giucs 
Thar from fight of lefler lives 
Toadore it : yetthe Ray 

Of once Torch willtake away 


C4 
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All the light of ewentic more, 
That ſhin'd very well betore. 
So, thoſe pertic Beauties, which 
We... Made the times before vs rich ; 
| Though bur ſparkles ſcemd a flame, 
þ Which hath been increaſt by Fame, 
bi And their true afte&tions, who 
Þ Better ncuerliu'd to know. 
Fi Whercas, her if they had ſeenc, 

i 5 hee had ſure adored becne, 
| | | And taught Ages palt,to ſing 
rf S:veeter m their Sonneting. 
"i Sucha Ray, ſoclearc, ſo bright, 
Is Had our-ſhined allthe light, 
Nik Of athouſard ſuch as thcirs, 
by Who were then eſteemed Starres; 
I And would haucenlightned,necre 
Halfe the worlds 1 Hemiſphere. 
Shce is faireſt,that may paſlc 
For a faire one, where the Laſſe 
Trips it onthe Countric greene, 


That may qe Qucene, [ C 


Where (in euery ſtreet you ſee) 


Throngs of Nymphs and Ladics be, 
That arc faire enough to mauc 
4 -7ct5,and cnamour lone. | 


| Shee 


ve 
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Shee muſt matchleſſe features bring 
That now mooues a Muſe to ing, 
When as one ſmall Prowince may 
Shew more Beaurics in a day, 
Then the halfe of Zarope could, 
Breed them in an age of old, 
pack es: and ſucha lor 
Hat rare perfection got. 

Since her birth;to make thecoulor 
Of ſo rrue a Beautic fuller; 
And to giue a berrer grace 
To that ſweetneſle in the face : 
Shee, hath all the furthrance had, 
Noble educations add. 
And not onely knoweth all, 
Which our Ladies, Courtſhip call, 
With thoſe knowledges,that doe 
Grace her ſex, and ſure thereto : 
But ſkee hath atraind to find, 
(What is rare with womankind) 
Excellencies, whereby ſhe 
May in ſoule delighted be; 
And reape more contentment, than 
One of twentiethouſand can. 

By this meanes, hath berrer'd bin, 
All without her,and within. 


_ For, 
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For, it hath by adding Arts, 
To ” ——_— natiue parts, 
Raiſed toa noble flame, 
(Which ſhall lighten forth her fame) 
Thoſe deare ſparkes of ſacred fire, 
Which the Aſuſes did infpirc 
Ar her birth : that ſhe complear, 
Might with them befit a ſear. 

Burt, perhaps{doe amiſc, 
To inlilt ſo long on this. 
Theſe, are ſuperficiall things ; ? 
And but flenderſhaddowings, 
Tothe worke Thane in hand. m 
Neither can you vnderſtand, 
Whar her excellence may be , 
Till her ſelfe deſcrib'd you ſee. 
Norcan mine, orany 
Paint her halfe fo louely then, 
As ſhe is indeed. For, here 
Might thoſe Deities appeare, 
Which young Parisview'd, at will, 
Naked, vpon 1d hill , 
That I from thoſe three might take, 
All _ —_— make 
(Thoſe,no ion well compact, 
Would hauc made yp one cxaR) 
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Something yet,wemiſſe of might, 

To cxprefle her ſweetnefle right, 

Inns's raaieſtic would fit ; 

Venus beauty, Pallas wit : 

' Might haue (akon ro patterne hers, 
In ſome ſhew'd particulers, 

Bur,they neuer can exprefſe, 

Her whole frameor worthinefle : 

Wirh thoſe excellences, which 

Make both foule,and body rich. 
Pallas ſometimes was vntoward, 

Venus wanton, 1uno froward ; 

Yea, all three infected were, 

With ſuch faults as women are. 

And, though talfly Deif” 2, 

Frailetics had, which ſhee'le deride. 
By herſclfe, muſt therefore ſhe, 

Or by nothung patten'd, be. 

And I hepe topaynt her ſo, 

By -er ſelfe; that you ſhall know, 

I haue {eru'd no common Dame, 

Of meane worth, orvulger fame, 

But a Nozph that's fairer than, 

Pen, or Pencil! portrait can, 

And to morrow if you ſtray, 

Backe againe this yncoth way : 
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I my fimple art will ſhow : , 

Bur,the rime preuents me now. 

For, except at yonder glade, 

All rhe Laund 1s vnder ſhade. 
That,before theſe Ewes be told, 
Thoſe my Weathers inthe fold, 

Ten young Wainlings driuen downe 
To the well beneath the Towne; 
And my Lambkins from 
Brome leaze, rothe at home 
Twill be farre innight : and ſo, 

I ſhall make my father woc 

For my ſtay, and bein feare 

Some what ismiſchanced here. 

On your way, Ile therefore bring you, 


Anda or two lle ou, 
| Such es TCR uf rarx2y 


Made when firſt [ po my Faire: 
Whereunto my Y 
That my — ma” 


Come 
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Dme my Muſe, if then diſlaine, 
«All my comfor's are bereft mes, 
No delight doth CO 
7 friend, nor w, 
® lod wn — 


( Mem, alas ) are toe ſenere, 
oAnd mute [coffer at Lowers Fortunes ; 
Women, hearted like the Brave, 
That reg xrdr not who emporruner, 
Ft, doth all m precer tt ave. 


If I fronld my ſorrower ſhow 

Unte Ruvers, Sprongs, or Fountarner, 
They ve ſenceleſſe of wy woe ; 

Ss ave grone!, and rocher, and mount ames. 
Then, +b whuber foal [ goe ? 


Mecwnes of harbour me 19 fneld 

From diſpaire ; Ah, know you any ? 
For nor _— Orang, nar Field 
D.. nn, hos bo RP 


I bave wept and ſighed to, 
For compaſſ.on to mate triall : 
Tea, done all t hat word; can doe, 
Yet bane nothing but 
What way ts there then to wee 


Shall 
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Shall 1 fwearr, proteſt, and vm ! 
Ss baue ] done moſt 
Showld I die ? I hnow not how. 


For, from all wnſeemety, 
* Louc, ad Virtue, we now. 


I have heard that Time prenavler; 
Put | frare mes tis 4 fable, 
Time, aud all endeawour faules; 
To 'beare more, wp heart waa, 
Tet none carerh what i ales, . 


Lines, to ſame hane aptthe dove, 
And got entrance for «ffo(lion. 
Words well oken, much implore 

By the Geſtures good direltvon : 
But 4 Looke doth ten tames more. 


Tu the Eye that oxely reader, 

To the heart , lone; deepeſt Lollurer. 
By 4 moouing leoke it pleads, 

More then commen ſence comectures : 


And, 4 way to pittie leader. 


This, I | did obſcrne, 
(both b> Works, & Looks complaymng ) 


ſtare : 
Thee ng 


F 


Tea, 
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Muſe, to thee I cally 
AMonft redeeme mes from my thrall. 
If thy ſweet enchanntment fauler me, 
Then adwe, lone, life, and all, 


6 O_o" pant ings mone? 
Ay T of LOVE. / 

What Flames are theſe that ſet thee ſo on fire * 

Flames of DESIRF, 
What Meanes haft thou, contentment: flowre to crop? 

No Meanes bue HOPE, 
Tet let ws fied on Hope, and Hope the beſt. 
For they annd their griefes are ſoraething bleſt; 
Whoſe Thoughts, + Flames, & Meanes,4 
They may as once both LOV E,DESIRE and HOPE, 


But ſa ; what Fruit will owe at laſt obraine ! 
= 5 Fruitlefſe _—_ DAINEZ. 
at will theſe Hopes prone which yet ceme (o fare ? 
Hopelefſe DESPAIRE, 


- 
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What End /oall runne thiſe paſſions ont of breath ? 
An endlefle D E ATH. 
Oh can there be ſueh ernelrie m Lone ? 
And doth my Fortune ſo wngentle prome, 
Shee will no Fruit, nor Hope , nor End b-queath, ©» 
But craelleſt DISD AIN,D/SP A[RE and DEATH? 


T hen what new Studie ſhall [ now apply ? . 
StudiereD 7E. 
Hew might ] end my Care,and dye tomrent ? 
ted Care roREPENT. & 
eAnd may make my end more boly ! 
mand eyy = 
Ter, fo [ will ; and ſince my Fate can gue 
Ne Hope, but ever without Hope to hue. —_ I 
Aty Su Thoughts, /e «l apply, L 
Toweighmy FOLLY well, KEPENT and DIF, 


2.11: 
AD Eyes what dot you ayle 
Tobe rhugl ; 47% 

Why doth your faite, 

Now all mens elſe are cloſed? | 
Wa# 1,that nere did bow | 
In any ſeruile duties | L AIDS 
And will you make me,now, 
A fave to Lone and Beawtie ? 


What 


OF PHICU ARETE. 


What t h Mi iſtreſſe ile > 
Und im bes be wftroke, + 


Let mot her eye begwile, 
1 feare ſbee Ia hee 
Dae not poore heart 


On thoſe vane thawghts that fill thee, 
T heyle faile thee im the » =o 


So muſt thy paſ;ons kill chee. 
What hopes hane 1, that ſhee 


will her finours ener > 


dectine me; 
hen ſhee, with all thereſt, = 
feare, alas ! will leaue me. 


Whil'ft youth, & ferength rema1ins, 
W:th ar: that may commend 1», 
Pe "haps, ſhe ht diſdames, 
Her ſeruant hooks atrend her, 
«t,t is one to ten, 
f croſſes ouertake me; 
hee will not know me, then, 
ut ſcore, and ſofo/fake mice. 
*s D Shall 
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$hall then in i 
My car eyes 
$ bryan you:b, 
nd fever? 
Shall 1, beyond my ſtrength, 
= x" vi | 
T 0 heare her ſay,at length, 
Away, I cannot loue thee * 


05, re; FIT 
hi $1 cheoges finde her; 
T were worſe then death of 1, 
Should po wuknder, 
One frowne (though but in ieft) 
Or one vnkindnes, fained, 
Would rob me of morereft, 
T hen cre could be regained. 


But, in her eyes 1 finde, VC 
Such {nes of pitic moonmgy 
pros. be wnkinde: 

Nor erre, nor faile in lnung. 
And,on her forehead this, . 
Seemes written to reliewe me; 

My heart no ioy ſhall wes 
Tha; Loue, or Shce, can give me. 


N 
A 
A 
A 
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Which if I fide, I vow, 
My ſerwice ſhall perſexer : 
T he ſame that 1 am now, 
I will continue ener, 
No others high degree, 
Nor beautions looke ſhall chanze me. 
My Lowe ſhall conſtant bee, 
And noeſtate eſtrange me. 


When other noble Dames 
By greater men attended; 
Shall with their Lines, and Names, 
Hane all thtit glories ended 5 
With fazreft Queenes ? 
Sit rare equall g "xa 
And Times to come, ſhall be, 
Delighted with owr Story. 


In ſþight of others hates, 
More hono«r 1 will 4oe her, 2 
T hen thoſe, that with Eſtates, = 
And hbipes of Fortune wooe ber. pe: 
Tes, that true worth 7 ſpie, 
T howgh Monarchs ſtrawe to grace it, 
T bey ſhould not reach more bie, 
T hen I dare hoye toplace it. 
Da Ap! 
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And though I nexer vaunt, 
What fauours are poſieſſed, 
Much Fr I wan p 
T henif they were expreſſed. 
Let others melee mer h, 
T oblab each kiſſe, or toying, 
1 know no bliſſe on oy, | 
Like,ſceret Lone emoying. | 


And this ſhall be the worſt, 

of all that canbetide me, 

If 1, like ſome accurit, 

Should finde my hopes deride me: 
cAly Cares will not be long, _ 
1 know which way t0m.crd them, 
le thinke who did the wrong, 
S1gh,breake my heart,and end them, 


=» a4 www " = = 


— 


ll. 


Aile faire Beauties, and againe, 
Haile toall your goodly traine.4 
WhatI promild y 
If it pleaſc y ce may: 
For,now oficc vel, 


Sing I will;choughnone were by. 


LC 
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And,though on T runne, 
Yer confuſed pathsto ſhunne, 
Firſt, that part ſhalbe diſclol{'d, 
Thats of Elements compoſ'd. 
There,the two paire, 
Water, Fire, Earth and Ayre. 
(Each ane ſuring a Complexion,) 
Haue ſo cunning a Commixrtion ; 
Asthey,in rtion ſweer, 
With the remper meete. 
Either,in as much as needeth, 
So as neither, ought &xceedeth. 
This parefubſtance, is the ſame, 
Which the Body we doe name. 
Were rae _ 
Tis retin” enough, 

To be cald a Sexe + for ſure, 
Many Sewles are not {o pure. 

[ (that with a ſerious looke 

Note of this rare Maddeltooke) 
Fil, that Nature intheir places, 
So well couched all the Graces, - 
As the Curiouſt dies that be, 
Cannor bloe, norblemitſh ſce. 


Like a Pine it groweth ſtreight, 


Gs 
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And hath allthe choice perfeRions, 
Tharinflame the beſt affections, 
In the motion of each parr, 
7 a:ure{cemes to ſtrive with Art, 
Which hergefiures-moſt ſhall bleſſe, 
With the guifts of Plcafingneſſe. 
When \ſhe fits; me, thinkcs,1 ſee, 
How all virtues fixed bc, 
Ina frame ; whoſe conſtant mould, -, 
Will the ſame -hold. 
If you note her when the moucy, 
Cyitherca drawnewith doves : 
May come learne ſuch winning motions, - 
As will gaineto loges deuotions, | , 
More then all heypaintcd wilcs ; , 
Such as rearcs,or or ſmiles, 
Some,whoſec want true graces, 
Haue ſweete features .in their faces ; 
Others,that doe miſſc them there, 
Loucly arc ſome other where ; 
And to our doe fitte, 
In behauiour, 04 In witze: 
Or ſomei worth Fs 
To the ſoule,the ſoulee 
Bur, in her your cic may = who. 
All thats good! in Womankind. 
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vr yep ofhcr 

ere Iv 
Who,moſtperie®, doth preſent, 
What might ene, and all content. 
Yea, hethat in loue ſtill ranges, 
And each day, orhownly changes 


(Had be jndntagts but to know, 
What perfeQion in her grow) 
S 


Is ſhe only voidof blame; Ok: 
Bur, each part ſuruei'd a ſunder, 
Might beget both loue and wonder. 
If you dare tolooke ſohigh, 
———_ 
ifr your wandring eies, and {: 
Wherher ought can bercer'd be? 
Ther's her Haire,with which Loue angles, 
And beholders cies intangles. 29 
For, in thoſe faire curled inafes, 
are hampred vnawares : 
: was. 
0 her ſweere inthrauling beauty, 
In my mind, tis the moſt faire, - 
That was cucr —_ 
* 4 . 


Sore. 


THE MISTRESSE 
Somewhat brighter then a browne, 


And her Treſſes' downCe, 
Art full 1 Aodilpread : 
Mantles her foote ak 


; If you ſaw her Arched Brow, 

! Tell me pray,what Art knowes how 

| To haue madeitiha line, 
MoreexaQ,or _=_ divine A 

Beaury theremay” cn 

In the height ofall her rioes 

Tisa nc—_ 

Whoſe pu - many a vaine, 

eral = "llarbe ſprings if | 

In the c - — | 

If the tale benorta toy, 


Ofthe little winged Boy; 
When he means to ſtrike a heart, 
Thonca wtf 7 farall dart : 

w makes a paire 
ns of Di Ix : 
F Round her : of foneare, 
| Toa roundncs« h appeate, 


That no moregf eee 
Thenwhat' 
Short her Chanme 15;and ytt fo, 
Ax is ns ye 


C- 
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Louelines,doth ſeeme to glory, 
In that Cyrcling Promontory. 
Pretty mo carturcs Skip, 
Twixt that hillocke and the lip : 
If you note her, bur the while 
She is pleaſ'd ro ſpeake,o1 ſmile. 

And her Lips(that ſhew nodulnes) 
Full are,in the meaneſt fulnes ; 
Thoſe, the leaues be,whoſe — 
Brings Fr ory ures to beholding 
For, ſuch pearles they ey docdifcloſe> 
Both the Hades match not thoſe : 
Yer, are ſo in order placed, 
As their whitenefle is more graced. 
Each part is ſo well diſpoſed, 
And her dainty mouth compoſed, 
So, 235 mx is no  m—_ 
Misbeſcemes that fweete 100. 

Whenher Juocke Teerh the bates, 
Twixt her two 


If you looke againe 
She dottypart ww wrhpprod 
Tis as when a flaſh 


Breakes from heauen to glad theoight. 


Other 
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Other ill craue, 
Burthoſe lips oo trove , 


For (me thinkes)Iſhouldgoe; 
And forſake thoſe Cherrics ſo. 
Ther'sa kind of excellence, 
Holds me from ing hence, 
I would tellyon it were, 
Bur my cunaing failes me 
They are like intheir diſcloſes, 
To the mornings dewie roſes ; 
-_ beſide _ _ 
Caf perfumes weetthe Are. 
Melring-ſofther kifſes be, 
And had I, now, two orthree; 
(More inſpired, by their touch) 
I had praiſd them twiſe aſmuch. 

But ſweete Maſes marke yee how, 
Her faire cies — ”—_ 
That rm 
And their 
And yet - oe Re 
Would ſo hav yalthem b by. 
For,l __ ro haue 
Leaſt ee were ome germ them, 
Yer, ſuch gentle lookey _ 

As might make her foe, a 


| Often times have bleſt my ſighe, 


OF PHILV'ARETE., 


And by their allurings moue, 

All beholders, vnto loue. 

pe 
SW c in 

And —— enough I ſaw, 

To hold impudence in awe. 

There,may he thatknowes to loue, 

Read contents, which are aboue, 

Their ignoble aimes, who know 

Nothing,that ſo high «oth grow. 

Whilſt ſhe me beholding is, 

My hart dares notthinke amiſſe : 

For,her fight moſt peircing cleare, 

Sec mes to ſce, whats writrenthere, 
Thoſe bright #:es,that withtheir lighe, 


And in tuning thencetheir ſhin 
Lkmec iofaldutentnphibipe” 
Are the rareſt, louelicft gray. 
And do caſt forth ſucha rays 
As the man,that black prefers, 


More would like this of hers. 
When their matchles beames ſhe fhrowds, 


Tis like Cynthia hid in Clouds, 
If 2gaine the ſhew them light, 
Tis like morning after night, AL 
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And, tis well bcholding, 
Wehhownany a prey 


_ ns that faire, 
n_—_—— fring'd £5 rear haite 2 
— y, neatly ouerſprea 
Thoſe brightlamps are ſhaddowed. 
Twixt the Eyes, no hollow place, 
Wrinkle nor vndecent ſpace, 
Dif Sa a her in ought; 
by men. were ſought, 
"= Jn thoſe Eye-browes never yet, 
Did — fir. 
Loweand G thicher, 
Sit on poems  angerter; 
And .doe throw juſt ſcorne on them, 
I Then (afnaebGar appear 
1 hen (almoſt d)a es 
Thoſe her o__ | 
Whoſc owne Beauties more adorne, 
Then the richeſt Pearle that's worne 


By the wow 2 Dames, 

Or the Nature frames. 
There,the vaice(in loues Meanders) 
Thoſetheir cir-lings, wanders: 
Whoſe rare turnings will admit, 


No rude ſpcech roentcr ir. 
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OF PHILV'ARETE. 


Stretching from mount Forkead lies, 
Beauties Cape berwixrt her eyes. 
Which rwo C lakes, 
Lexes delightfull 1fhmus makes; 
Neither more nor lefſe extending, 
Then moſt meriteth ing. 
Thoſe,in whom that part hath becne, 
Beſt deſerving praiſes ſeene: 
77 without affeQtion) 
Came the neereſt ro 100. 
Would ſcarce > mn; 
If with her compar'd they were. 
> excelling, 
That it pafleth meanes of telling. 
On the either fide of this, 
Loxes molt lovely ProfpeR is. 
Thoſe her ſmiling Cheekes,whoſe colour 
Comprehends true Beautic fuller, 
hen the curiouſt mixtures can, 
tare made by art of Man. 
It is Beauties Garden plor, 
—_— a T ruc-lone-knot, 
axed with he Cretan Roſe, 
t, is frie nds be. 
et, they rand” ea 


ng 
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Whether of the two ſhall raignc ; 

And the Lillies oft obraine 

Greateſt ſway,vnleſſe a bluſh 

Helpe the Roſesara puſh. 

Hollow f: none there are; 

Ther's no w ther's no ſcar : 

Onely ther's a lit Mole, 

Which from Yenus checke was ſtole, 

If it were a thing in Nature, 
— that any _— | 
t decaying lite repaire - 

Onely by the helpe of Aire : | 

There were no ſuch Salue for death, - 

As the balme of her ſwcer breath. 

Or, if any hum wer, 

Might — _ ward 

From the to bequea , 

It would lingeron her breathing : % : 

And be halfe in mind,that there; 

More then morrall pleaſures were. c 
Y 
B 
$ 


And whoſe fortune were ſo faire, 
As to draw ſo ſweet an ayre, 
Would no doubr, let fleighted lie, 
The ”— of abc, A 
For the Engliſh Eglantine, | 

Doth through enuy of her, pine, A 
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Violets, and Roſes to; 

Ro Gm wihe 
And,it ſeemes that inher breſt, 
Is compos'd the Phenx neſt. 


R—— while mine eye. 


om - "IG 
Or _— —— 
Or the whiteft y——trpar Rocks ; 


For compariſons may ſtand, 
To expreſle that hand. 
When ſhe drawes it from her gloue, 
It hath virtue to remoue, 
—_ ; if there be 

the bcholders gh. 
if chat palmc bur roucherh your, 
You ſhall feele a ſecret power 
Cheare your heart; and glad itmore, 
Though ir Croope with bcfore. 


Which adds grace, and more delight, 
- y embracing with thewbire. 


— render 
as eagrener ; 


Tipt with mollified 


Aadif ths entered med Ge, 
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Whoſe much cunning,made her dare,-  * 
With /oues daughter ro comparc, | 

Had that hand worne ; maugre ſpighr, 

Shee had ſhim'd the Goddefſe quire. 

For,therc 15 in cuery part; 

Nature cefiaiaG Are: 

Thelſc, were ioynedto thoſe Armes, 
That n_ _—_ made forharmes : 
Bur, c the ſweereſt graces, 
Therm apt them Grimbences: 

Like the Siluerſtreames they be, 
Which from ſome high hill we ſce 
Clipping ina Yate, 


That cs 
Ther Rocks, ' 1140 


Neither 4 er 
Pearl ſtrowd-ſhores,nor C1ſwold flockes, 
Nor the Mountaines tipt with Snow, 

Nor the Milk-white Swatinies of Ps, * 

Can appeareſo faire to me; - 

As her {potlefſc ſhoulders be. 

They are like ſome wotkeof fate, 

Coucr'd with the richeſt plate : 

And a preſence haue, that ſtrike 

With deuorions, Goddeſike. | 

Twixt thoſe ſhoulders (meanly ſpreat) 

To (upport that Globe-like head, ' ': - 
Riſetly 


——  _ od tk tw ..v0 aa *.. .= 
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Riſerh vp her Necke; whercin, 
Beautie ſcemerhto beginne 7 
Todiſcloſc it felfe; inmore 
Tempring mannerthen before, 
How, rhercin ſh-dothcxcell, © 
(Though I would) I cannor cell : 
For, I naught on earth eſpic, 
Thatl may cx it by, 
There Louers as in duric, 
Hange rich Trophes vp to Beauty. 
Tis rtion'dto a height, 
_ iscuen u—_ | ws 
CL,IC1S A e $ 
Then mW baſedelite, 
Wherethe Necke hath end,beg.n$ 
That ſmooth path,where loucs clolc ginns 
Arethicke placed to inthrall, 
Such, as that way ſtragghe (112!l. 
There, a pleaſing paſlage hies, 
Farre beyond the (zghc of cies : 
And much more containes, 
Then the old £/;1an plaincs. 
Whartlſocuer others lay, 
There's alone the Milkie- w $ 
That ro beauties walkes doch gOC, 
Which,if others cane ro know ; 
J E 


Ir 


THF _— SSE 

In poſſeſſing theirdelighr, 21h 

Thy oanever reach the height, pak 

pleaſures which I ſhare, 

— ak offfhere reſts, 

Yer (vn{poken | 
Her two twinlikeToucly Breefts, Y 
Whoſe round-rifing, pretty panting — + * 
I would tcll, butartis wanting. Wo) 
Words cannevet well declare, | 
Her faire ſweete there: £41 
For,would mea give me leaue, © 1! 
To cxprefle whart I conceiue, LAT 
I doc know I ſhauld goe neare, 4.43% 
Halfe to rauiſhall that heare. wy 
And,but that Tleatne to ſeaſon, | 4 
What with Reaſon, OT 
It had made my. Paſuons weight, \ 
Sincke me th my owne coriceit, | 
There I finde fo large a meaſure, - 
Of an vnexpreſled pleaſure ; - 261 
That my hearth h h ſtrong REY 


Ina pleaſing faintmg lies \ 

He that there may4c @ ro prouc, 1 
Softer finds thoſe beds of louc, - 1H C 
Thenthe Cotton'ripeſt growne 3 (4 10512 
Or hne es of luch downe, ' Wal 
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As in time of Molring, fanns, 
From the breaſts of filuer Swanrcs. 
Thoſe two ſiſters are a paire 
_ alike, a like faire ; 
I together t vewed. 
Yer if they _—_ be ſhewed, 
That yourouch,or ſce,ſcemes ſmother, 
Softer, fairer, then the other, 
That the Colour may > 

So much red as makes thew 
Purer ſceme, is ſhed among: 
And then, here, and there 
Runnes a Saphire- AMine,whole lew 
Shaddowd, makes fo braue a thew 
On thoſe lillie i _— tho, 
Beauries ſimples W. 
Inthe vale, Cares men ure 
Lies Deſire in ambuſh ill , 
And ſurprizeth euerie cic, 
—_— doth that way daeto pry. 

here,is ſure the rwy-top Ht, 
When the Poets, learne their Skill, 
Thats Parnaſſus where the Muſes, 
Chaſt, and wiſe Minerss vices. 
Her two Cherrilcts are thoſe, 
Whence the pleafaneſt Nettar fowcs : 

E 2 And 
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And no fruits ereequall'd theſe, £37 +0 
Fercht from the Heſperides. - 
Once, as C mr, es the Chaſed, 
And for Aire left halle vniaſed, 
Her light ſurmer-robe of greene 
(Beaurics ſafe, but _ Skreene) 
 Vnawarcs, I þ l e 
Thar faire Li RE endad, 
Which you may her 4 name ; 
3 Yet,nor ſhe, nor Jjro blame. 
| > For, it was but what mine cic, 
= M ioht behold with modeftic. 
FA | Tis a fatre and matchleſle Plaine, 
? Where vnknowne Delights remaine, 
Tis the ſtore- houſe wherin, Pleaſure, 
Hides the richeſt of hertreaſure. 
wa, hich,true Moceſtie(in m_ 
5 witha continuall guar 
of uch Firtzes; as ſhce's _-_ 
No corr uption can allare, 
There they {ay (for mind it well) 
I doethis by heazeſay, tell, 
Growcs her Naze!l which doth ſceme, 
Lik- ſome Jewelof cſtecme : 
With ſo wondrous cunning wrought, 


Thar an injury tis thought : 


tr rd Yn PP Pym Oz: = UMA 
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he | 


Such 
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Such a beauty, with the reſt, 
(Should vnknowne)be vnexpreſt, 

Some whart elſe there is,thats hidden; 
Which to name I am forbidden : 
Neither haue I cuer pricd, 
Afﬀer that ſhould be vnſpicd. 
Neuer ſhall my £Mfaiden-Maſe, 
So her ſelfe, and me abulc, 
As to ſing what I may feare, 
Will offend the Choiſeſt care. 
Though I know, ifnone be by, 
Bur true friends to Madeſtic; 
I _ name cach part atwill, 
And yet no mans hr be ll, 

Yer, for feare{ooſe hearers may, 
Iudge amifſe, if more Ifay : 
Ile deſcend to ſhimn all blame, 
Tothe Pillers of this Frame. 
Where, though Lnere aimd fo high, 
As her daintic youthfull Thigh | 
Being Ween yoo meyer 
ing knowne, would reach my 

Such a ſtraine, as might befir,  - o- 
Some braue T «ſcan Porto wtf —_ 4 
Once a ſawciebuſhlfſpide, 
Plucke her falken $kirrsafide ; | 
h E 3 $a 
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$0 diſcouered vato me, ' / 

All thoſe beauties ro the knee. 

And, before the thornes emanglings, 

Hadlct goe the Siluer Tnpnges 

I perceiud the curious kn1 

| Of thoſe ioynts were well be ting; 
 - » SuchaN c piece of worke: 

| Monegſt holdilins ,ſcem'dto lurke, 

Much to entertaine fight, 

With new obic&s of delight. * 

Then the Legge for ſhape asrare, 
Will admit of no compare. 
Streight ir is; g_: leane, 
Full the Ca If, bur 5 
And the {lender Foote doth 
Socach way to ſuitwith ir, 

As the nothing lefle excells 

Thercin, then in all things «ls. 

. Yea mm Head to Foote, her feature, 
' Shewes heran vablemiſhr Creature: 
In whomloue with 


Finds ſo matchlefle a _. 


That more cannot be 
Nor, a greater bliffe 


Yetit you will reffanitiowne, 
Ynder yondet ſhady bowre ; 


» 
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hancumy Aon. | 
Toa er pitch 0 C \\ 
Bur a w Ww_ with Sree 
Strawberries,ripe © eager Cherries, 
(Such as theſe our Groues doe beare) 
We will coole our palars there. 
And thoſe homel _ 
Now and then, a 
Shall my Lad, here, ſing, — 
Such,as you had yelterday. 

* -* * 

I 


A mn eons prank was 


And neuty know ax end 
Late by an owerſi = in ind 


Diſpleas'd his 
rei, ince! +16Wh 
- bath 
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.CAMt firſt,he could not = breake, 
(S# heany ſorrow lay 
But when his Eres to ſpeake, 
Thes, "ſadly 
My onely Dayna wick that ſpeech, + 
Not ablc tg ſu | 
T he floods of a ſwrrowes breach, 


epans'd 4g 4:ne orie 
4 nab (mh fanine) deep £19u7 
Theſe ——_— much a4oc , 
Me "and my love yados. | 


Shee, little manned 6a his ZZ 


His much diftr 


The ood 
Ar once all loſt in me. 


With hat diſmaid ſuithe-reaft, 
_ i 
And, as fn rromer Fg. ft, 


His 6-4 more 


But 


oF PHIPDPARETE, 
Bat, ſeeing fhee did flight his mone 
(With Willow Gariands wreath'd) 


He ſate him downe, and all alone, 
T his ſad complaint he brea'b'd. 


0h Heauens ! be, Why doe we ſpend, 
Endeauours thus in wvaine, 
Srace what the Fates doe fore-mmtend, 
T hey neuer change againe ? 
Nor Faith,vor Loue por true Deſeret, 
* Nor all that manean ave, 
Can winne him place within her heart, 
T hat is ngt borne therete. 


doc I fondly wafte my youth, 
” ſe ae ghs, and Lon 
Why to preſerue 4 ſpetleſſe truth, 
T aftc I, ſo many cares ? - * 
Far, women that ns worth 7 eſpet?, 
Doe ſo ungentle proont ; 
T bat ſome ſball wi their neglets, 
What others leſe with love. 


Thoſe, that hawe ſovche beit at naveht, 
/ And nomancould enivy; 
Ai lit þy one beſt Gull ve canghr 


And gotten withs toy, 


ut 
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* Tea, they that ſpend an _ aJ 
T htir fanours to 7 


For one Viw1 ouer = 
May looſe hes all oft 


Hew 7lad,and faine, alas would t, _.. 
ene corre en WA \ 7-4. 

The ereateit care,ere 8776," : in Yu 
T hc ſmalle#t diſcontent 2. ... 

Tet ſhe, that life communnd, 
And doth Capi Iv 


Demieth me a 
In _— —_ woe. 


Sore, had it 

Whoſe patience 1 had tride, \ 

Now I had been _—_ NN 1s, 
Or vnforginen dfde. ' | 


A thouſandlinerT woaldbae lg, 


Sowell'T once 
She would have dain/d rotend me P"* 
/ ſhe had ſeepe megrees'd. 


Bot 
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But now, I line to ſee the day, 
Where 1 preſumed ſo; 

1 neither dave for pitie pray, 
Nor tell her of my we. 


Tet, let not poore Cs _ 


Hey worth ough ns 
Hadft thou not fayled in yrs 


Shee had not failed thee. 
But leaſt perhaps,they flout thy mone, 
T hat eftceme thee deare 1 


Goe, make i elfe alone, 
pm t by thy ſeife 


nan come 18 heave. 


Still keepet forbead crown'd with ſmiles, 
What paſſion ere thow trie; 

T hat none may laugh at thee the whiles, 
T hon diſcontemted {ye. 


And tet no wrong bye diſtzine 
7 Lee oan 4 rs. 


But rather, nexer ; Fu 


And thas ſhalt we're 


TH 

= 

MI 

STAKES S 
E 


OW ne 
d by cruell that 
Where 
ky ow [ laid mee dawne 
7. 6 T oppr 
end gentle _ 
wb i.” 
"kg G 
or 


But 
oh 
als 
' [ found 
that 
on the 
Lorry 08 


My 
ſleepin 
g Ioyes brought 
forth 
mJ 
waking 
Sorrow 


For 
/* 4 «kd yok 
Cons FED Ger moe 
th , 
= 
rig bg 
thr {ban 
"7: 
= anmed, 
bereafi 
4 
: 


So, Joe fognng 
_ 
wake 
un laughter. 


©, wane 
i art in 
c0OP- 
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7 fab oy bfel ___ _— 
A znext fer rary wo 
' Ide par hr au aki j 


div wooddy es Dales, you Graues, 


Tow Floods, aud exery Spring, 
Tow Creatures come, whom nothing mozes, 


And heare a $ d png. 


gy to Heroty, Nympbes, and Swainc, 
hane made my noone 


what my monrnfull Verſe containes, 
we vnderiteed of none. 


InSong, APOLLO gaxemeckilly 
T heir lone, his Si daine. 
With thoſe,that hawnt Pernaſſus bil, 
I friendſhi emertaine., | 
Tet, this is all in _ tome, 
So haple ely 1 
As thoſe things w rey my glory be, 
My cauſe of ruine, ave. 


p - 


For, 
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For, Louc hath kindled mmy bref, 
His newer quenched fire : 

uAndT, ob oftinlinyexyel, 
What other men deſire, 

(Becauſe 1 could ſo dine into, 
T he depth of athers mone) 

Now, 1 my owne affizction ſhow, 
I heeded am am, of none. 


oft her OT ho worth, 


Made ſute my 
oor rd 
Such notes 4s ſa 
Alas ! ſaid they, _— 
Who ere Wes 4 be 


But, none of them ſuſpetts my ſmarr, 
nor thinkes it meencth me. 


When I haue rechſoig Grate, 

Of paſo 1 ' ; 

ec Fi raw = feares t9r4ime 
And trill my cheeke alowg: 
"ref of ſigh,or weeping a 

"_ athize wit 

oncein loue hs crie, 

_ omen be be? 


ep 


0h 
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Oh pitie me,you Powers aboue, 
wr) aiong hill away : 
Or, let my heavers thinke 1 lone, 

And faine not what I ſay, 
For, if 1 could diſtleſe rhe ſmart, 
Which 1 vninowne doc beare; 
Each line would mate them ſighs impart, 
CAnd exery word, « teare. 


Her Health pon my Kee. 


T heir fancy flags too low : 
Could they my jan rare courſe efpic, 
T hey would amazed grow. 


But,let nor N nor Swaine conceiae, 


My _ exer tell, 
Who of this reft, doth mee bereauc; 
Or where I am not well, 
But, if you fighing me eſpic, 
Where rareft We be 
Marke, where 1 fixe a weeping eye 
| CApd ſweart you, There is hee, ..1 


r3 


,* 
jg 


Te 
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* My heart . 

For, nc my ſoul jg beares, + 

T hen common Louers | 

1 ſire, repoſe ſh ue he 3% 
AE humonr ſbov. HU 


Fare, nener beard of heretojove, 
Of any Lone like mine. 

Nor ſhall there befor exermere, 
Aﬀettion ſo dinine. 

And that to faine it none may it), 
When 1 ſol dmait be 

T he foil ! ea 
And die it hall, with 


= ' dove; ornom mp bra 


ls inſpir'd afreſh againe, 
are, 


And new Rapcures 
To be ſung i in of her : 
Whoſe faire Pifture licth nigh, 


Quite vnuaifd to eu'ry cyc- 
| No 


way TH = 
OI SAS >> OP rn @©mH = jr mnt WA A. ca. :z 
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No ſmall fauour hath it beene, 
Thar ſuch Beautie might be ſcene: 
Therefore, ener may they ruc ir, 
Who with euill eyes ſhall view ir. 
Yea,what ancient-ſtories ecll, ' 
Once to rude cAH#-0n tell, 
(When with _ -— ſtood 
Eycing Cyn:hia in the Flood) 
May thas farall horned curſe, 
7+ Grain them; or a worſe. 
Bur (whar cuer others be) 
Leſt ſome fault be found in me, 
If in this remaine; 
I will ouer-trymragaine. 
Therefore, turne where webegun : 
And now all is overrunne. 
Marke, if cucry thing expreſt, 
Sute not {5 vnto the reſt, 
As if Nature would prefer, . 
All perfections, vnto her. 
Wherefore ſecmes it ſtrange ro auy, - 
That they daily ſee ſo many, 
Who were cle molt perfect Creatures, 
In ſome one part,wanrt true features £ 
Since, from all the fair'it thar liue, 
Nature tooke the beſt,to gine 
F Mer 
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Her pefccion in each 
rin her _ 
For, among all woman-kind, 
Such as hers, is hard to find. 
If you truelynote her Face, 
You find it hath a grace, 
Neithcc wanton, nor orc ſerious; 
Nor too Þ-— ; 
Nor it, 
It is that,which pleaſerh beſt : 
And delight's cach ſeu'ralleye, 
Thar affects with modeſty. 
Lowlineſſc,hath in her lookc, 
Equall place with Greatncs tooke, 
_ Beautie _—_ 
aimes Prerogatiues,tis therc. 
For, at oncc,thus much twill doe 
Threat, command, perſwade,and wooe. 
In hex Speech there is not found, 
Any harſh, vnpleafing ſound. 
Bura well beſeeming power, 
Neither hizher,netther lower, 
Then wi! ine with her perfection, 
_—— Lo - =_ 
that man,wholc iudging cycs, 
Could well found fach my es, 


/ 


Would 


k 
L 
; 
4 
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Would in loue, mfke her, his choice; 

Though hedid bur heare her voice, 

For,ſuch accents,breath nor, whence 

Beaurtie keeps Now-reſidence. 

Neuer word of hers, I heare, 

Bur tis Muficke ro mine eare : 

And, much morc contentment brings, 

Then the ſweetly-rouched ſtrings, 

Of the pleaſing Lute,whoſe ſtraines, 

Rauiſh hearers when itplaines. 
Rais'd by her Diſcourſe, I flic, 

In contented thoughts fo high, 

That I paſſe the common meaſures, 

Of the dulled Senſes pleaſures : 

And,leaue farrebelow my fight, 

V pirches of delight. 

All abour her,are as ſho. 

For, each looker on, tal:c5 part 


Thar you'l fall in loue withforrow : 
And abhorre thename of Mirth, 


F As the hateful thing on earth, 


F 2 Should 
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Should I ſee herſhed a teave, £%'" - 
My poore eyes, would melt; I teare. 
For, much more in Hers appeares, 
'Then in other womens teares ; | 
And her looke, did neuer faine A 
Sorrow, where there was no paine, { 
Seldome hathſhe beene efpide 
So impatient as to chide : 1 
For, if any ſee herſo, 
They'l in loue with anger grow. 
Sigh, or ſpeake,or ſmile, ortalke, 
Sing,or weepe,or fit,or walke, 
Eucry thing thatthee doth doe, PS; 
Decent is, and louely to0.* C 
Fach part that youſhall behold, #.SnA 
Har}; within it ſclfe inrold, \ 
What you could defireto ſee, 
(Or your heart conceive tobe): - 1 ilA 
Yer,if from tharpart your cyc,'- - > 5 ww 
Mouing ſhall anather ſpye : O 
There you ſce as. much _ * wade 
Then you rhoughtr@ praiſe before. Ws 
While the eye Wes it, you 2T 
Willimagine tharher row: : i: |! 
Hath all beaurie'z wher her Cherke, 
You bchold, it as like ii 3: £2 
& To 


-/ 


= 
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To be deemed faireſtroo,  - 

(So much there can Beauric doe) 

Looke but thence-ypon hereye, 

And you wonderby and by, 

How there may beany where, 

Somuch worthy praiſe as there. 

Yer,if you ſuruey her Breſt, - © 

Then as 5 freely you'l proreft, 

That in them perfection is; 

Though (I know) that one poore kife, 

From her tem r__ Lips, wowy then, 

Makeall that torſworne agen 

For, the ſelfe ſame rrp. pace, 

Is ar once in cuery place, ''-' - / 
She, her Beautie neuer foyles, 

With your oyntments, waters,oylcs, 

Nor no loathſome Fucus Amrvny 

Mixt with Jewifh faſti 

Faire by Natsre,being From woe 

She doch borrowed beautic ſeome. 

Who ſo kifles her,needs feare-- 

No vnwholeſomevarniſh ie ro 

For, from thenc&he onely fi 

The pure Ned#ar; of her lips. ' 

And at once with theſe he cloſes, 


Mclting Rubics,Cherrics;Roles. - 
I. F: 
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Then, in her behauiour, ſhe 
Striperh bur herſelfe to be. 
Keeping ſuch adecene ſtare, 

As (indeed) ſhe to hate 
Precious leaſure be ſpent, 
In abuſed C 
Though ſhe «nowes what other doe, 
(Ande can all rheir Courtſhip toe) 


; She, 15 —_ 2 
As ro nce . 
Hcr - Diicourſes, ——— = 

W chakindof arlſſecare, 1M 
Tharexpreſieth 

Then 2#eRted w 
So, her geſtures. (bez ek 
Bur that f:ceneſle 1 mer 
Suirs the braueneſle of her mind; wg he 
Make Jin = {dd 
Poſtures more becomming tar | 


acquized,are. 
if for her plcaſuce, | 
er - 9 


* - 


» -— " 


» 


Though, with achers _ | 


Ther's Sa ſweet: 
In her (clfe; ; which 


Art, beyond that Artyin bs 


OF PHIL ARETEF, 


Neither needs ſhe beat her wir, 
Todeuiſe what dreffings fir. 


today, 

ek ne fer beſt rou'ifay. 

Marke, what ſhe next morne doth weare ; 
her beſt, ſweare. 

Yea, as oft as her 


acw ul there be : | 
Such acw graccs, wo As 


= ”» WG _- 


_ 4 
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As, ſhe cucrſeemeth grac't, 
Moſt by that, ſhe weareth laſt, 
Though,it be the ſame wore, 
Bur the very day before. 

When the rakes her Tyers about her, 
(Neucr halte fo rich without her) 
Ar the putting on of them, 

You may liken every Icm, 
To thoſe lamps, whichart a play, 

Are {cr vp tolighrthe day: 
For,rhcir l:{tureaddes no more, 
= what T 7tau gaue before; - 

irhcr dotl-their pretty glcemings, 

Fi indor oughthis grearrr beamings, 
And yot (whichis ſtrange come) 
Vhen thoſe coſtly decki Ca ey 
Laid away; there ſeemes ber f 
Re2utics, which thoſe 4597 1gclc) 
And,ſh- looke:asdoth R_ Det 
Pat ſome Clowd-through which ſhe ſhone i 


O1,ſome tewell Watch, w eCaſc, 111g Ab! 
Ser with Diamante ſects jO8race, 364d + 
Woharit doth comaine within 4{: ;;1 om bred 
Till the curious worke be feene, | al 
Then tis found, that coſtly Grining, - 

Did but hinder rothers ſhining,, W127 ot 


3 if 


4, -S — I _— - © 
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If you chanceto beinplace, 
When _ Mantle ſhe —_— 
You would preſent] | 
Iriſh Ce Ne beſt, 

If againe ſhe layitdowne, 
While you view herin a gowne :, 
And how thoſe herdainty limbs, 
That cloſe-bodied garment trims. 
You would ſweare, and ſweare agen : 
She appeared louclieſt then. 

Bur,if ſhe fo eruely; faire, 
Should vntic ber haise,. - - 
Andat length,that xreafure Hg 
Joxes endured Gammed, 
Neither Cythereas loy, - 
Nor the {weerſelfe-louing Boy, 
(Who in beauty did ſurpaſle) - 
Nor the fair'ſt rat eyer was: 
Could, to take you priſoner bring, | 
Lookes fo ſweetly conq | 

She, excells her,vvhom Ap 
Once with weeping cies did fo 


Or that N;mph, wha ſhutin Towers, 4 joys 


Was beguild with ſhowers; - 
Yea,and She, whoſe loue was wont, 
une ore —— = 
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For her ſake ( inattire, 
Firreft rocnflame ) 
Seem'd not batfeſofairetobe, 
Nor ſolouely ,as is ſhe. 
For, the man whoſe h: Je, 
Viewes her in full 
Knowes,ſhe hath a that mooues; 
More then doth the Queene of Loucs, 
When ſhe vſeth all her power, 
To inflame her Paramour. 
And, ſometime Idoe admire, 
All men burne not with defire. 


rac oe dare 
oue; but oh they dare not. 


—_— a 
The? doe not pon 
ons would doc that 


— of Fate, , 
_—_ is ſome concealed thing, 
So, each gazer 


x7.» 


He ck —_— merit, 
Then beſcemes his worth, and ſpirit. 
or. i there ſhines, 
$ confines 
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Yea, the Definies agree, 

Some g blind ſhould be, 
And nor gaine the power of knowing 
Thoſe rare Beauties in her growing, 
Son gd as much imply : 

For, it eu ucgng L 

(Which beholderh hould there, 
Find what excellencics are : 

All, ozecome by thole perfetions, 
Would be captiueto affections. 

So, in happineſle vnbleſt ; 

Shee, for Lone nts notreſt, 
This, well heeding,thinke vpon ; 

And, if there _ any onc, 

Who allowerh nat the wort 

Which my Msſe hath painted forthy 
Hold it no dete& in her; 

But, that hee's ordaind to erre, 

Or, if any female wighr, = 
Should derra® from this I wrice, 

Shee, I yecld, may, how her wat, 

oy din hcrno whit 


earth few women be, Fat ? 

That rom Eames our, _ 

, who cucr,Exuy R 
Yecld choſe honows that were duc * 


Though ' 
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ſometime my Son; I raiſe, 
To ed hcights of i ©, 
(And breake forth as I ſhall pleaſe. 
Into ſtrange Hyperboler) 
Tis to ſhew, Conceit hath found, 
Worth, beyond ons bound, 
Though, her I doe compare, 
To the ſweerſt perfumes that are; 
Or, her Eies thatare fo r, 
Tothe mornings light. 
Yer, I doc irnot ſomuch, 
To inferre that ſhe is ſach ; 
As to ſhew, thar being bleſt, 
With what merrits name 
She appeares more faire ro me, 
Then all Crearares'elſerhar be. 
Her true beauty leaues behind, 

Apprehenſions in my mind, 
Of more ſweetnesthen all Arr, 
Or inventions can impare: © | 
Thoughts, too-deepeto be” expreſi, © - 
Andrtoo ſtrong robe ſuppreſt. oY 
Which,oft raiſeth my concefts, 
To 6 vnbelecne@heights ;/ ] » on a 4 
That (I feare)ſomeſhallowbraine, © z 
Thinkes my M#ſts doc bat faine.” © >: hy 
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Sure, he wrongs them if he doe: 

For, could I haue reached ro 

So like Strames, as theſe you ſce, 

Had there beene no ſuch as She? 

Is it poſſible that, . - 

Whe ſcarce heard of Peeſic ; 

Should a meare/dearaitc 

To as true a pitch of praie, 

As the learned Poers could, 

Now, or in the times of old , 

All thoſe rcall-beauries bring, 

Honord by thcir Sounermy * 

(Hauing Arts, and fauors to, 

More t'cncourage what they doe) 

No; it I had neuerfeene, 

Such a beauty ; had beene 

irrhe thades, 

T5 the homely Dary-waides : 

For a Country Fidlers fees; 

Clouted creame, & bread and cheeſe. 
Inoskill in Nambers had, 

More then every Shepheards Lad, 

Till She taught me, Srraimes that "ere, 

Pleafing to her eare. ' 

Her faire ſplendor, and her worth, 


rs obſcurenes, drewme forth, - 
L And 
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And, becaufeT had no ne, 
Shee her ſclfe =_ = 


Allthe skill, 
Tothelc praiſes ay y Hye. 
Which, if F ſhe had pleaſd to add, 
To that Art ſweet Drayton had, 
Or that happy Swainethat ſhall 
Sing Britanias Paitorall , 
Ortotheirs,whoſe verſe ſer forth 
Roſalind, and Srell#'s worth; 
They had doubled all their skall, 
Gained on 4 Hill: 
And, as much more ſer her forth, 
veg ow them im =_ 
vato heights af} 
Might haue juſtlybeen almired, 
EM ' 
$0 * 
I,muſt pa I may; 
Which I doe mine owne rude way: 
Somcrime ſetting forth her glotics, 
By ahead of Allegories 


Thinke not ny Waſnow gs, 
Meere ab(/ Ce ned han 
If ro gold [ This her <> 


Or,to Starrcs, her Eyes ſo faire : 


Though 
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I praiſc her Skin by ſnow, 
rm, ulrno toy terh ow : 
Tis, that you might thence, 
Hervnmatched . 
_——_— )hath ſhe 
As faire, for may be. 
And, cach part as faire doth ſhow, 
Init kind, as white in Snow. 
Tis no ro her at all, 
If her Haire I Sanne-brames call : 
nt were nc 
ro pourtrait cuery 3 
Alim angler, 
As they doc a ro me. 
I would ſcorneto make compare 
With the gloriouſt things thar arc. 
Nought [ ere ſaw, faire enow, 
Bur the Haire, the haire to ſhow. 
Yer, ſome thinke him 
That com ir but to Gold, 
 — wm TT 
Whe commending of his Deare, 
Giues hcr Lips the Rubies hue, 
Or by Pearles her Teeth d&th ſhew. 
But what Pcarles, what Rubics can, 
Sceme {o louclyfaire,to man, 
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As her Lipps whom he doth louc, | | 
When in {weerediſcourle they moue * 
Or her louclier/Teerh the while, 
She doth bleſſe him with a ſmile. 

Starres indecd, faire Creatures be : 
Yet, amongſt vs, where is. he, 
= not on_ —_— lies, 

unning in his CAZ ICS, 
Then igall the glimmering light, 
Of aſtarrie wintersnight s 

Him to flatter; moſt ſuppoſe, 
Thar preferrs before the Role 
Or the Lillies, (while they grow) 
Or the flakes of new-falne ſuow ; 
Her complextionwhom he loutth : 
And yer, this my Muſe approucth. 
For, in ſuch a beauty, mects 
Vncxpreſſed mouing ſweets , 
Thar, (the like ynto them)no man, 
Euer ſaw bur in a Woman. ' 
Logke on Meoys,0n Srarrs, On Suune, 
All Gods Creatures ouer-tunne. 
See, ifall ofthe preſents, 
To your mindyzfuch ſweer contents : 
Or,if you from-them can rake, 
Ought that may abeauty 2 - 

.\ 


_- Shall 
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Shall one halfe ſo pleaſing proue, 


As is Hers, whom you doe loue, 
For indced,if there had beenc 
Other morrall Beauties ſeenc, 
Obiccts for the loue of man, 
Vaine was their creation than. 
Yea,if this could well be granted, 
Adam might his Eze haue wantcd, 
But a woman isthe Creature, 
Whoſe proportion with our nature 
Beſt agrees; and whoſe perfections, 
Sympathize with our aff-ions: 
And nor onely finds our Senſes, 
Pleaſure in their excellencics. 
But our Reaſon allo knowes, 
Sweerneſle inthem, that ourgoe3 
Humane wit tocomprehend, 
Much moxze,truely,to commend. 
Norte,the Beautic of any Eye; 
And,if ought you prailc ic by, 
Leaue ſuch pafſtion-n your mind, 
Let my Reaſons eye be blind. 
Marke,if cucrred or white, 
Any where,gaueſuch delight, 
As when they hauc taken place, 
In a worthy womans face. 
"Xx G He 
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- He that ſo much hath notnotcd, 
Will not:or is growne beſotred. 
Such as Louers are, conceauc, 
What impreſſions Beaury leaue ; 
And thoſe Hearts,that fire haue took, . 
By 2 loue-enflaming looke : 
Thoſe,beleeuegwhat hete I fay ; 
And, ſuppoſenorthar I ſtray, 
Ina call by ſetting foorth 
Any praiſe beyond true worth. 
And yer, wherefore ſhould I cate, 
Whar anothers Cenſures arc, 
Since I know her to be ſuch, 
As no praiſe canbe too much 2 
All thar ſec herqwili agree, 
In the ſelfe fame mind with me; 
if = wit be worth the hauing, 
Or their Judgement merrit crauing, 
And the mantharkens her nor, 
Speaks,ar beſt,he knowes nor what : 


So, his or will. 

Ncaber dork hy ill. 
Then, Fooles cauils I diſdaine, 

And,call backe my Anſe againe, 

"rodecipher out the reſt. 

For,l hauetoo long digreſt, 


_ 


OF PHIUCARETE, 


This is Shee, in whom there meers,, 
All yaricrie of ſweets. 


An Epitezie, of all;__ 
That on carth we Faire may call. 
Nay, yet more 1 dare auer : 
He that is poſleſt of her, 
Shall at once all pleaſure find, 
Thar is reapt from Woman-kind, 
Ow whar man _—_ _—_ / 
in one might finde ſuch change £ 
What dull Jon, worrh can ſee, 
And not ſwornea Loucr ber 
Or, from whence was hc,could proue, 
Such a Monſter in his loue ; 
As, in thought, ro vſe amilic, 
Such vnequald worth as this * 
Pirie *rwere that ſuch a Creature, 
Phemx-like, for matchlefic feature, * 
ould ſo ſuffer; or be blamed, 
ith what now the Times arc ſham-d. 
Beaurte (vnto me diuine) 
akes my honeſt rhoughts encline, 
aro berrer things, then har, 
hich the Vulgaraymerh ar, 


ind, I vow, Lgricyetoſcc, 
ay Fai, ad fallbrobe.: 
G 2 
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Or, when CT find, 


Matcht with a 
But (aboue all others) Her, 
So muctrdorh/ my ſoule prefer, 
That to Him whoſe ill defire, 
Should ſo nurſea lawlefle Fire, 
As totempr,tothat,which gs 
+ Dimme her ſacred Virtues light; 
' I could wiſththathe might die 
Erc he dil it; were I. 
, For, if Shee ſhould hapro ſtray, 
All this Beautie would away : 
And not hcralone vndoe, 
Bur kill him, that prais'd her to. 
Bur, I know her Maker will 
' Keepe her vndiſtained (til : 
That cnſuin may 
Patrerne we: ck the way 
To all goodnefle, And it Fate 
That appointsall things a Date 
Heare me would ; Fde _ that She +: 
Might for ayepreſcrucd be. eas 
And thar + carr Cares, |; 
Neither all-conſuming Yeares, L1SÞ1h 
Might, from whar ſhe is, cſtrange her, - | + 
Or in mind,or body change her. 


1 
WI 
t 

F 

E 
T 
Is; 
BY 
$| 


For, 
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For,oh why ſhould enutous Tame, . 
Perperrate ſo vile a Crime, 
As to waſte,or wrong, or ſtaine, 
Whart ſhall ne're bemartchr againe ? 
Much 1 Hope, itthall nor be: 
For,if Loue deceiue not me, 
To that height of Fairethe 
Age, or Sickneſle( —_ es) 
Cannot ſo much wrong & rhere, 
Bur enough there will , 
Euer worthy to be lou'd : 
_— ſhall more be mou'd, 
( there is a iudging eye} 
With thaſe prints ir doth eſpic, 
Of her beautic wrongd by T :me, 
Then by others, in their prime. 
One aduantage ſhee harh more, 
Thar adds gracetoall before, :  - 
It is this ; her Beauties fame, | . 
Hath not done her honour ſhame, 
For, where Beautic we doe find, 
Enuy (till is ſo vnkind, 
Thar, alt their Yerraes are 
Such, as their Beauies farre ; 


'EYcton s rocks they be 


Shipwrackt CO—_—_ ſee: 
3 
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Andare ſubie&to the wrongs, 
Of a thouſand ſpightfull rongues, 
Whenthe ereac fault they had, | 
Was,thar would make them bad ; | 
And not finding them for action, 
Sought for vengeance,by derraction, 

But her beaury ſure no ieigee, 
Ts fo villanousrowr 
Never didthe Tealouſt care, 
Any murttering rumor heare, 
Thatm ht iche cauſerhe leaſt ſalpes, 
Ofi a> arr 
And (which ſomewhat ſtranger is) - - 
They, whaſe ſanders few can muſſe, 
(Thoughſer euill will, <1 
And habituarted1 'N 
— = nr 
Whenceto | T2 

Which, if wereſpeR the Crumes, - ../ 
Of theſe > g 2200 
Doth not only 
Great pope: Aur in her lows: 
And, = ſhe hath lin'd 
ineac tongues tongues dpi. 
Por, it maſt \z 4 

Thar her picue tori arr good. Ft 
Yea 


2» 3m» Muff go w=ifjm,;,yc c..aAo©A A; ci. 
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Yea,tis an apparant figne, 

That her beautie is Wy. 

_— Angels hauc a _ . 

Mens polluting tongues (i 

To delle whes God hath ts 

Tobe deareto Earth, and Heauen. 
Tell me you that heare menow ; 

Is there any one —_— 

Wanteth feeling of affection” 

Orthatloues nor ſuch perfection ? 

Can there beſodull aneare, 

As of ſo much worth to heare ; 

And not ſcrioufly incline, 

To this Saint-like friend of mine 2 

If there be ; the faulr doth lic, 

In my artlefle Pay. 

For, If Icould reach the Straine, 

Which me thinkes I mighr obraine , 

Or, but make my Meaſures flic, 

Equall with my fantaſic, 

I would nar perrfiit an earc, 

Toartend vnrauiſht heere ; 

If, bur ſomuch fence irknew, 

As the blocks, that Orphess drew. 
Thinke on this diſcription, well, 

And,your nobleſt Zaayes tell ; \ 

G4 - Which 
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Which of you (that worth can ſce) 
This my Mi{trefſe would not be 7 

You braue Exelrſb, wh> have run, 
From the riftngofthe Sx : 
Till in traucllingyou fi 
Wherche dothconclude his Round. 
You,that hanethe beauries ſecne, 
Which in fartheſt Lands hauec beene, 
And ſuracid the fare reſorts, 
Of the Frerehand Spen:ſb Courts : 
(With the beſtthat Fame renownes, 
In the rich TranfAlpine Townes) | 
Doe not wich our þrainclefe Fry, 1 | 
(Thar admireeachnoueclry) - / 
Wrong your Cauatrics fatne in-ought, 
Bur,here freely ſpeake your thought ; 
AndI durſt preſume youle fweare, -.. .. 
Shce's not matched any wherc, 


What contents aue-in her laues ne 


OF PHILVARETE, 


Could your Fathers ener tell, 
Of a Nymphdid more cxcell? | 
Or hath any ſtorietold, 
Of the like, in times of old 
Dide was not ſuch a one. 
Northe Trans Pa 
Though they fo 4 fauour found, 
As ro haue their honors crownd, 
By the beſt of Poers penns, 
Encr knowne before, or ſince. 
For, had Dido becne fo faire, 
Old Anchiſes noble heire; 
Towes command had diſobaid { 
And with her in Carthage ſtaid<: 
Where, he would haue quite forſwore, 
Secing the Lawinian Shore. 
Or, had Ledas Daughter beene, 
(When ſhe was the Spartan Queene) 
Equall with this logely-one, | 
p* Menelaus had neuer gone, 
From her ſight fo farre away, 
As toleaue her fora pray; 918 
| Andhis roome, tobe poſſeft,  --. * 
| By her wanton Phrigian fl 
7 "Bur ,leaſt yer awong -- os, IEEE 
6) ad theſe,come't 7+; 
U 


Thinke ſhe may 
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Stay alittle more,andhereme: 
In another ſtraine Ile reare mc. 


Ile vnmaſquea : 

Whichtoki Fran Lok may bow. 
And fo feelingly did moue, 

"That your ſoules ſhall fall in loue. 

I hand yer,the beſt behind ; 
Hermoſt frirevnequald, Minde. 
This,that I haue here expreſt, 

Ts but that, whichvailes the reſt. 
An incomparable ſhrine, 
Of Beauty more diuine. 


Whereof, ebiote. 
Off againe, m Song Ile breake. 


_ if _—_ 
ich,y ION 


Sl with lacking flowres, beguile 
Tedious- packing iwers bo _— 
Dt If 
t arc cen) 
I,wilbe returned, cre © + 
You an howre haue 
Totgh rudy gc » exh 


For, Kfaires Thy 


, ror rider ' 
| YE 
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I may ſing out Summer here, 
Like the 1dle Graſhopper, 
And at Winter,hide my head, 
Oreclſe faſt, till Tam dead. 

Yer if Ruſticke Pa##raf Meaſures, 
Can ought adde vnto your pleaſures ; 
I _ leaue noſe ſome of thoſe, 

Which, it pleaſd me to compole, 
When diſpairing fits were oucr ; 
And1I niade a happy Lozer, 
Excrciſd my louing paſſion, 

In an other kind 0 100, 
Then tovrrer,l deviſed, v 
When 1 fear'd to be deſpiſed. 

Thoſe; ſhall lye in gage for me, 
= [ backe returned * ; =. 

nd,in writing;here,yau haue : 
\Either Sings Read, or leaue them, 


Sonnet 1. 


Dmire not Shepbeards Boy, 
Ari: my Pipe forbeare, 
My ſorrowes and my is), 


Bryond exprefiion are, 
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T hough others may, 
In Songs di 

T heir paſſrons, - wits wooe : 
Ter, mine riary 
A 1o8 

For —— Vn, 


2f ſuch weake thoughts as thoſe, 


With others fancies mone, 


Or ,if my breaſt didcliſe, 
But common Straines of 
Or paſſions ſtore, 
Lear ing me no more, 
T 0 fecle then others doe : 
Ide paint my cares, 
cke as theirs, 
And teach my Lynes to wooe. 


| Butoh! thrice happy yee, 


__ Songs are vſed te: 8 


\ 
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And my delights, 
T ake ſuch high flights, 


My loyes will mee vndee. 


I have a Loue that's faire, 
Rich, Wiſe, and Nobly borne 
Shee's true Perfeftions here, 
Holds nought but Vice in ſcore. 

A heart to find, 

More chaſt, more kind, 
Our Plaines affoord no moe. 

Of her degree; 

Noblab Ile be, 
For doubt, ſome Prince ſhould woee. 


And yet 1 doe mat feare, 
(T howzh ſhee my meanneſſe knowes) 
T ht Willow Branch to weare, 
No, nor the yellow hoſe. 
For if great Tove, 
Should fue for lone, 
Shee would 0: me forgoe + 
Re/ert I may, 
By night or day. 
Which braner, dare not doe. 


Tow 
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' Tou Gallants,borne to pelfe, 
| ToLands,toTitles ftore ; 
Ime borne but to my Sclfe, 
Nor doe I care for more. 
Adde 18 your earth, | 
Wealth, Honors, Birth, EY 
And all you can thereto ; | | 
T ou cannot > 
That height of Lone, 
Which, 1 in mcanne(ſe doe. + 


Great Men hane helpes to gazue, 
T hoſe fanours they nmplore , 
x , thou hpbrr. with pane, 
I fiude my ioyes the more. 

Each Clowne may riſe, 

And climbe the Skies, 
When he hath found @ Staire : 

But toy to lim, 

That dares toclimbe, 
And hath nohelpe, but ayre. 


Some ſay, that Loue repents, 
Where Fortunes diſagree; 

1 know the high' contents, | 
From 
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From low beginnings be. 
My lout's vnfain'd, : 
T oher that datgnd, 
From Greatneſle, ſtoope thereto, 
Shee lones,canſe 1, 
So means, dar dirie, 
Her better worth to wooe. 


And yet although much ioy, 
My Fortune ſeemes to blefſe , 
T is mixt with more axuey, 
Then fhallere expreſſe - 

For ,with mach paixe 

Did I obtaine, 
Thelem 1le nere forgoe : 

' Which,ya1 dare 

Nor fhew, nor weare, 

And that breeds all my woe. 


But fie, my fooliſh tongue, 
Huow looſely now it goes ! 
Firft, let my Knell be rang, 
Ere I doe more diſcleſe. 
Mounts thought s on high , 


Ceaſe _— why : 
ud 


Aly meaning to 
Ts 
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T 8 thoſe I leaue, - 
T hat can conceiue, 
Fo brane 4 Lone as mine, 


And now, 0 more Ile ſing , 

Among my fellow Swaines - 

Nor Groues,nor Hilles ſhall ring, 

With Ecchoes of my plaines. 
My Meaſures be, \ 
Confus'd (50u ſee) 

And will not ſute t : / 
Cauſc,T haue moore, 
Branet in flore, 

Then words can reach vnte. 


Sonnet. 2. 
Ence away, you Syrens, leave me, 
And vnclaſpe your wanton Armesy 
Swered words ne're _ - 
(T hourh thou 4 thouſand Charmes ) 
h” ie, pk 
No common (ware, 
Conld ener my affettion chaine : 
Tour painted baits, 
And poore deceits, 
Areallbeſtowed on me, in Vane, 


7Tme 
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I me no flane,to ſuch a5 you be z 
Neither ſhall a ſnowy Breſt, 

Wanton Eye, or Lip of Ruby, 
Exer robb me ,of my ref. 


Goe,goe, diſplay, 


Toſbme ore-ſdone enamour'd Swaine, 
Ly common wiles, 


of ſighs and miles, 
Are all beſtowed on me, in vaine. 


I haue elſewhere vowed 4 dutic; 


T urne away thy tempting eyes, 
Shew not me, 4 per) Beanutie, 


Thoſe A 44 


MyS 
Where camdy clothes, 


And fained Othes,may lone ob1taine, 
1 lone Her ſs, _ 
Whoſe looke, ſweares No; 

That,all your labewrs will be vaine, 


Can hepri p.m 7 dns 

Which wn on SS br 

T hat may plucke t beet: fe Koſs, 

_ their newer touched T _ 
1 
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I can goereſt 


Onher 


X | 
ſweet Bre 3 » *. -Þ - . 
T hat is thepride rein traine, " k 
T hen hold your tongues, 6&3 Yb 

Tour Mermaid SORG5, 1.29 

Are all beſtow'd on me in vaine. £ 


Hee's a foole, that baſely dates, 
Where each Peaſant mates with him, 
Shall 1 haunt the thronged Vallies, 
WV hilft ther's noble Hils to climbe?. 
No,no;though Clownes 
Are skard with frownes, 
1 know the bef can but diſdaine : 
Ati thofs tle prove; 
So ſhall your Lone SU 
Be all beſfowed,on me in Vainc. a0 


Tet, Iwould wn 2 embraces, | 
With the greaioh. | Shee, 0b ; \ £ 
If another ſhard 5 _ 
FV hich had beene beftowed on Mea * oo + 
1 gaue that One, + yn 
My Lane, where none, 
Shall come terobb me of wy gaines : 


747 
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Tour fekle Hearts 
Makes Teares,and Arts, 
And all, beftewed onme in VEIne. 


1 doe ſcorne, tovow a Dutie, ' 

VF here each lu#full Lad may wooe. 

Gine me Her whoſe Suw- like Beantie, 

Buzzards dare not ſoerewnts. 
Shee, ſheet is, 
Aﬀoords that Blifſe; 

For which,1 would refuſe no paine. 
Fond fonles adve; 

T ou ſeeke 10 captine we in Vaine. 


Prowd ſhe ſeened in the begianing, 
And diſdaind my lodking 0: : 
But, that coy one in the winning, 
Prones 4 true one being woune. 
VY hat ere betide, 
Sheel nere diuide, 
T he fanour fhee to me ſhall daigne. 
But, your fond lone, 
F Fill fiekleprove : 4 7 + 
And all the aXes ork arewvaink,* « \ 
Seb H a Therefere 
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T herefore know when T enioy One, 

(And for lone wy brenh) 

Shee 1 Court ſhall be a Coy one, 

T hongh I winne ber with wy death, 
w_ fauonur there; © 


ew ayme at dare. 

And if pokes fon —_—— 
She is not woune, 
Nor I vndone, 

By placing of " lone in vaine, 


\ 


Leaue me then, Syrens leaue me; 
Sceke no more | ><a harmes: © 
yy wiles =_ decerve me; 


Will ſit and mil 
T 6 ſee you ſpend your Fiawe in vaine, 


Sonnet 3. 


Hen Philomela w1th her Praine, 
The. Spring had welcons' 4 in ; 
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And Flora, to de: the Plaines, 
With Dayſies 


On exery Buſh, So 


with m_ 


Nanaweateraf grece;) va ned! 


Nor time, Mar. þ, VIP IT 
Were w IT | 


Ab200A » ky ? I 4 
\ 
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Did | = 
one mind we bore ,- 4 
ED; | 


Her dainty Palme,1 ks 
CAnd 7th her Lips 1 root 

My Cheekev who ave mf 
Andon [or Necke I laid. ; 


And yet, we had neue ; 
. Nor, did yak 


With chple _—_ toy | 
in wa 
u —- Lips,t 
darn drops on oy Na. 
And m theſe 
— Wh 
ids Ns 
"_ | *& YR $\ 

; 4M ud NN 


«»® 


breed. *\ © [= 
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But, kifing end embracing we 
So long tozetber lay y.. 
Her touches all inflamed me, 
And I beganto ſir "__ 
cAly band; preſant ſo farre, they were obo 
My tongue, Vnwiſely told | 
How much my heart was chang 4d. 
CAnd Virtue quite, 
VL a t 10 flight, ' Wi 
Or, for the time firang'd. @ T7 


0h! what are fs in eur ſrencths 


V Yee oner baldly 
T be ſtrongeſt forts, Gone milled at length, 


5 ſo our Virtues wo | 
In of Re 
; WES wo 
But ere I further (iradd, Þ + 
She fighing "i 
My naked wriſt ; 


And [hnsgstererfhe ſd. 
, | Sweetheart (querb hl) 0) if int be, 


T hoſe Virtues reall 
Whit thre ths beſo pref 
And 1 beleex'd in thee : 


t oo . Thy 


THE MISTRESSE 


T hy Selfe,and Me,oh ſetke not 10 abuſe. 
2 Whultt T hee Paharich 
Is hotter flames 1 frie : TED 
Tet, let vs mot, .. WAY 
Our rae lout \ 
0h, rather lot ince die, 


LOY 


Forif f thy ber fonldfal frm ro, 
As Co 4 paſſion, Pirrermy my bleed, 


As can di/temper | 
Tet,in yo ahreo age I ſmoother would, 
heefomeme fbouls; Wo. 


— we __—_ 


CArewe the we, that baveſo long, 
Each others lones imbras't ? 
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And all content forgee ? 
Oh no, my Deave, 
Sweet bears, forbeave , 


1 will not looſe rl ſo. 
For ſhould we dee a deed ſobaſe, 


(Aritcanneuer be) 

I could no more haue ſcene thy face, 
= Nor wouldſt thou lookeonme. 
all our peſfions grew aſbam'd, 
ſb when thos art nam'd, 
Tea Vhaqnors,. wert ) 


Would 7 flees wy Og 


What e thing drowee obteine, 
If I conſent to thee? 
Rave beyes we laeft, and what we gains, 
But common pleaſures be - 
T ea,theſe(ſome ſay wg luſt encliad, 
Drive Lone out of many | 


And Tool 


_ | 
4 the efehovie OT 


: 
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riff teu ed at, © 
firſt 1 - 


TR_— -— at 
If that be loac, a baſeit men that be, 
Doe loue as well as we. 
Who, if we beare vs well, 
Dc- paſſe thew then, 


As Angels, merge. 
gt 4 


Whil# rhuſhe ke, TAE 
Of Paſſions ceazd my Soule : » > \ 
And, what one ſcemed. a t0 cymmand, 
CAnther did cintroule... | 
T wixt Good, and Ill, I did dinided be. 
Bat, 451 rais' d mine eJe, Þ 
Is her me thought I ſaw, 
Where drone 
e raves 
OR _ | 


| *h Od I 


With that, 7 fele the blafhof ſpome, 
Into my cheeke 


retyrne, 
And Louc,did with + chafter fume, - 

V Vithin my Boſomg hurne, : a 
vl 'y 
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My Soule, her light of Reaſowhad rewew 'd, 
And © Beames 7 view'd, + 
How ſlily = enſnares : 
Andall the fires, 
Of ill Deſires, 
1 gant quay Toys 3 e' 


CR 
cAty af 
F aine fooles, you nener knew the be, 
T hat doth 5m Lowe confift : ; 
Touſigh, an _ ind lahnurrorniny; 
« Dreame,a T oy. 
Poore Folly you purſue, 
nd woo, 


Since beaſt, 
: npleurecquab os 


cb nd to 
Tenn! ghee met, 197" 


In all your wamen 
As this to me 


hat Cha 
fn fome Sans grate 
Shergs firago behind chem leaxe. -* | 
at Wheoely 


s 7 
» 
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my ſelfe I wonne 
T weluc —_ 1 will cate, 
With Toucs vidterions Sonne, 
Er'e I,will ſuch another _—_ endare. 


For, had Diana pur 
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Bur, (beforeT ought will crave) 
Whart I promilſd, you ſhall have. 
And,as I on mortall 
Cald.to view her bodies features ; 
Shewing how, tomake the Senfes,) 
Apprehend her excellences. 
Now;l ſpeake of no worle ſubie<, 
Then a Soules, and Reaſons obiect : 
(And relate a Beauties glorics, 
Firting heauenly Auditories) 
Therefore, whilſt I fit and fing, 
Hemme me Angels, ina Ring. 
Come ye Spmits, which haue cies, 
That cangaze on Deityes : 

And vnclog'd,with bruitiſh ſences, 
Comprehend ſuchexcellences. 
Or, if any morralleare, 

Would be granted leaue to heare, 
(And find profit with delight, 

In what now,[ ſhall indite) 

Ler him firſt be ſurc, to ſeaſon 

A prepared hart with reaſon : 


And, with Iudgement,drawing ni 

Lay al ond lidiomby. = 
> her vailings, He 

Shall the Souleofbeamic ce 
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But,au carth-bred Wights, - 7 

Cloid with ata __ iy 

On bafe obiets 

Till your 

Fcede your cares; 

As may match yougrofle conceits ; 

For.within muddic-braine, 

Theſe, you neder can coritainc. > #50 
Thinke not, you, who ne__ nf 

Only iudge of excellence ; tt) 

(Ordoe all contentment place, 

ch | . 

Thar theſe higherthoughes of our, 

Soare ſo baſe a as your. 

I cangiue,as well as you, 

Outward Beaurics all rheir cas: 

I can moſt contentments {ce, 

Thar in loue, or womenbe. | 
Though TI dote not on the features, 

Of our daintieſt female creatures, - 

(Nor, was ereſovoid of ſhaimes 

Asto play their lawlefſe' games ) 

I more prizea Hand, A 

=" vs. l 


Thenthegold onT 

And a daintie'Lippe | 

Allthe greateſt Monarcksore. -:11 ge 
Yea 


\y 
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Yea, from theſe I reape astrue, 
And as large contents as you. 

Yet,to r am nor tides ) 
I __ rarer pa eſpide; 

(Wider of ttne pleaſure); + 
Then _— rs.can meaſure, - 
In her Soule, my Soule deſcries, 
Obieds,that may feede her cyes. 

And the beauty of hermind, 

Shewes my Reaſon where to finde, 

All my fone uredoubled. 
Neither with ſuch paſhon troubled 

As wr wbua>. it oft was croft : 

NorZfo. ealic to be loſt. 

I, that raviſht lay,wek-nigh, A 
By the luſtreofher eye : Y. 
And, had almoſt ſwornc affeQion, ' 
To thefore cxpreſt perfeftion , 


As if —_— _—_ her 
euntro Ig , 


Where a we | 
Now, haue fi by ecking nearer, 


Inward werths 
erlouing, 


oy a ſ{weet 
wes me toadcare 
And, whilft Tthaz loue conceiuc, 
Such prion ork leaue, 


hi, In 


Which, a purer 

In the beauty of her Mind : * 

Thar, I ſorhereon amſer, 

As (me thinkes) Tcould forget, 

All her ſweeteſt outward graces : 

Though Ilay in herimbraces. 
Bur,ſome thinking with a ſmile, 


Whar,they would haue done the while: 


_ Lu ſuch, 
$ CXcce power too much. 
For,all choſe ha Wantons hold, 
Void of Vigor, dull, and cold : 
Or (atbeſt) les, whoſe flame, 
Makes not way vnto 
Though atlength 

robe. 


Thy | 
Theſe,the body fo much minded, 


That their Reaſon ouer-blinded, 


By the es of the Sence E 
| Hides from themthar excellence , 


SG OS «©. IXX*+ PX "_ 


OF PHILV ARETE, 


And that ſweetnes, whoſe true worth. 
wr rs IT 
Tis not; tis not, thoſe rare graces, 

nnd ms 
5snot, a 
Lay 7 pay 20947 ART 
Nor a $kin, ſmooth-ſatten like, 
Nor a daintic Rofie cheeke, 
oo eta + > Yon 
as 
Beantie, rather drawes 


To 
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To perſuethaſevaine delights, 
Which affect their Appertites. 
And fo blinded doethey grow, 
(Who areo ſo) 

As theirdu ſee, 

Nor belecuethat better be. 
Some, haue blood as hor as their, 
Whole aficQions looſelt are ; 


Bodies that requirens art, .. 

To ſupply beer part... .. 

Yourh the haue;and, ſurc,mightto, 

Boaſtof what, ſome (frameleſſe doe) 

Yet, their Mindsthataime more high, 

(Then thoſe baſerpleafures lye) 

Taught by Firtue can ſupprefle, 

All artempts of wantonnelle. : 

And ſuch powerfull motives frame, » 

To cxtinguilſh Paſſions flame ; | 

That (by Reaſons good direRtion) 

Quallifying looſeatfeRion , 

Theile inmidſt of Beauties fires, 

Walke vnſ{corchr of ill Deſires. 
Yer, no ſuch, asftupid ſhame, 

Keeps from ations-worthy blame, 


Byr, in all ſorruly Man thonþ 
Thattheir bone can, r Wis! - 
| ize 


= 


” = NANOOE 
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Prize the bodies vemoſt worth : 
And,find many pleaſures forth, 

In thoſe Beauties; morethen You, 
That abuſe them, eucr knew. 

. Bur, perhaps her outward grace, 
Here diſcrib'd,hathrane ſuchplace, 
In ſome ore-cnamourd brealſt, 
And ſo much his harrpofleſt, 
As He thinkcs it paſfeth telHing, 
How ſhee may be-more = # : 
Or what worth, I can prefer, 

To be more admir'd in Her. 
Therefore,now Iwill be bricfe, 


Topreuent that misbelicfe. 
And.if there be preſent here, 
Any one,whoſenicer carc : 
Taskes my Meafares, as offending, 
| Intoo ſeriouſly commending 
| Whar affets the Senſe; or may, 
Iniure Virtue any way. 
Let them know; tis vnderſtood, 
'*] Thar if they were truly good, 

'} It could neuer breed offence, 
| TharFſhewd the excellence, 
- þ | Withthe powet of God and Nature, 
4 inthe beauty ofhis Creature, 


1ze I g 4 hey 
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-They fromt would rather raiſe, 
Cauſe,to me! his praiie : 
And thus thinke ; How faire muſt He, 
T hat hath made this Faire-one be ! 
Thar, was my propoſed End. 
And, to make more attend 
Vnto this; ſomuchexcelling, 
As it paſſeth meanes of telling. 
But at worſt ; if any Straine, 
Makes your Memories retaine, 
Sparks of ſuch a banefull fire, 
As may kindle ill defire : 
a followes —_ , 
Ot 210ne extinguiſh all; 
But, ewn make you bluſh with ſhame, 
' That your thoughts were fo to blame. 
Yer, _ _ I haue done, 
(In reſpect of that bright Samre, 
Whole incſtimabl { 
I would blazon toyour ſight) 
Theſe,cnſuing flaſhes, are, 
As to Cynthia's beamesa Starre ; 
Or,a petty Comets ray, 
To the glorious Eye of Day. 
For,what power of words or Art, 
Can her worth at full impart - 


Or 
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{r,whatis there,may be found, 
Placd within the Senſes bound; 
That can paint thoſe ſweers tome, 
Which the Eyes of Loue doe fce * 
Or the Beauties of rhar Mind, 
Which her body hath enfhrin'd. 

Canl1 thinke, the Gaide of Heaven, 
Hath ſo bountifully giuen, 
Outward fi cauſe he meant, 
moos made + ne 

diuine part * Or ſuppoſe, 

Beautie, G doth oppoſe; 
Like theſe fooles, who doedelpairc, 


To find any Good and Faire * 
Rather ; There Hecke a mind, 
Meſt excelling,where I find 
_ hath tothe body lenr, 


Firſt, rhe true Prometheas fire, 
In cach ſcuerall ſoule did place 
Equall Excellence and Grace 
As ſome thinke , yer haue nor they 
ES 

r, they more or 4 
-OS— 7146 
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Following much thetemp' rature, 
Of che Body, 
And I doc bcleeueir true, 

Thar, as we the Body view: 
Nearer to perfection grow ; 

So, rhe Serle hes ſelfe doth: ſhow : 


Others moreantmorcexcellmsg, rc 


In ker powre; as in her dwelling. 
For,that p:::onefle giuerh way, 
Betterto diſcloſecach Ray, 
To the Dull conceirofman, 
Then a grofler 
Thus, throu! - Ghrifel "wee | 
May the Dayes ary {co:; " 
When, if a _, | 
Thi ough 2 foule polluted glaſſe: | 

So diſcollerd, the'ilappeare; + 
As thoſe Staines they ſhone) 


Lerno Crittiche cauillthen;'; | 072, | 


or purc. ,& 


MI. 


Tf I dare affirmeagenz* ir No 


Thather Mi 
Fairer then her 
And.I acedn 


wy | -y 
farrs -: 7.4 llgnp:* 
byy : 121-970) . 


Axioms of Philoſophy, Tis: 


Fince no proofecanberter be, 1% 
Thcntheirrareelſe@tinme. 11 $9910 af 
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For, while other men complaining, 
Tell their Miſfreffes diſdaining : 
Free from care,I write a ſtorie, 
Only other worth and glory. 

While moſt Louers pining fic, 
(Rob'd of libertic and wit) 
mens ear: with ſhame, 
Toſome 10us Dame : 
Or, in Songs their Dehoviiing, 
Shew the world their faithlesfayling, 
I, enwreath'd with of Ay 
Fare like the belqued Twrzle. 

Yea while moſt, are moſt vntoward, 
Peeviſh,vaine,i , froward. 
While their beſtcontentments bring, 
Naught bur after-ſorrowing. 

She, thoſe childiſh humors flighting, 
Hath conditions ſo delighring, 
And doth ſo my hlſfle indeauour, 
Ax my ioy encreaſeth cuer. 
By her atiang I can fee, 
That her P afions ſo agree, 
Vnto Reſon, as they erre, 
Seldome, to diſtemper her. 
Lone ſhe can (and doth) bur ſo, 
As ſhe will not overthrow, 
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Loves content by any folly, 
Or,by deeds that are arm] 
Dotingly, ſhe nere affeRts ; 
Neither willingly 

Honeſt loue: But meanesdoth find, 
With — ro _ »- 
Tis nor thundring P nor Ot 
—— apwage-s 7! go Clothes, 
That can her L 

If noother worth — 

Neuer tooke ker heart,delighr 

In your Court-Hermaphrodite, 

Or ſuch frothy Gallants, as 

For the Times Herees paſle. 
Such; who (ſtill inloue) doc all 
_ and Sweet,and Lady _—_ 
And where e're they hap to ſtray, 
Either prate ey hap : + 
Or, of all El diſcourſe ro  ſeeke, 
Shufflc in at Cent, or Gleek. 

Goodne([e more 2" than 
All their of | 
Fond, ſhe hateth to 
Though ſhe hold her iendasdeare, 
As bow rt of life vnſpent: 
Orahebel of her content. 
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If the hear of youthfull fires, 
Warme herblood with thoſe deſires, 
Which are by the courſe of Nature, 
Stird in cuery perfeR Crearure : 

As thoſe Paffions kindle, ſo 

Doth Heavens Engr Keaſongrow 
Abler,toſi r 

Thoſe rebe por they ſtirre, 
Neuer more affeQion, then 
One allayes 

| Lovyf fay, fo chaſt is "424 
As thencw-blowne Roſes be. 
Or,the drifts of Snow, that none 
Euer toucht, or lookt 
Bur,that werenot a Fli, 

Secing ſo much Chaſtitic, 

Old P:igmalion Picture had : 

Yea,thoſe Ewnuchs borne or made, 
Ne'reto know Defire;might ſay, 

Shee deſcru'dno more then 

Wheras, whilſt their worth proceeds 
From ſuch wants as they muſt needs, 
Be vamou'd (cauſe Nature fram'd 
Thuough he duirie Lbs, 

' Oug ar ſpread, 
if Vigour Sheet, and eeely ſhed, Lifs 
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Life blood into every vainez; * 
Till they fill and fiyell againe: 
And no doubt they ftriueto force, 
Way,in ſome forbidden Courſe. 
Which, by Grace the ſtill reſiſts ; 
And ſo Courbs withintheir liſts, 
Thoſe Deſires : that ſhe is chaſter, 
Then if ſhe had noneto maſter. 
Malice, never lets ſhe in : 
Neither hates ſhe Put ſin, 
Emmy, it the could ; . 
Ther's no weanesto nouriſhit : 
For, her gentle heart is pleas'd, 
When ſhe knowes 3 eas'd. 
And ther's none, who cuer got 
That perfeQtion, ſhe hath nor. 
So, thatno cauſe is there, why 
Shee ſhould any one envy. 
Mildly ſheele appeare, 
=_ = er: 
rough preſumption to miſdoe. 
Yer, ſhe oftenſainenthases. 71 
Bur let wrong be whatſocuer, 
She giues way to Choller,neuer. 
If ſhe e're of F, 
Twas 
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But(at moſt) ſome prayer to moue, 
Iuſtice for abuſed Loue: 
Or, that Fate would pay againe, 
Lones negleRors with diſdaine., 
If ſhe cuer craw'd of Fate, 
To obtaine a higher State ; 
(Or ambitjouſly were giuen) 
Sire, rwas bur to climbe ro heauen. 
Pride, is from her heart as farre, 
As the Poles in diſtance are. 
For, her worth,norall this praiſe, 
Can her humble ſpirit raiſe, 
Leſle to prize me, then before ; 
Or her ſclfe, ro wo" more. 
Were ſhe Y aine.; ſhe might alledge, 
Twere her Sexes —_—— 
Bur, ſhee's ſuch, as(doubtleſſe)no man 
Knowes leſle folly,ina woman. 
Topreuecnt a being idle, 
Sometime, with her curious Needle, 
" | (Though it behermeaneſt glory) 
Shee ſo limnes an Antique Stary., 
As Minerue (w zerake it) 
Might her richeſt Sample make ir, 
Orher white,againe, ſhe tarhcr 
Labors, with« to gather 
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Knowledge from ſuch leamed Writs, 
As are left by famous Wits. 
Where, Shee chiefly ſcekes to know, 
God , Ho 508 what we owe, 
Toour Neizhbouy : ſince with theſe, 
Come allneedefull . 
Shce, with Adam, never will 
Long to learne both Good and 2/7; 
Bur, her ſtate well yndeſtood, 
Reſts her ſelfe, content with Good. 
Auarice, abhorreth ſhee, 
Asthe lothſom'ſt things that be : 
Since ſhe knowes it is an ill, 
That doth ripeſt vertue kill. 
And, where ere it comes to reſt, 
(Though in ſome ſtrict Matrons breſt) 
Be ſhe ne're ſo ſeeming iuſt, 
Ile - n_ _— hk 
For, if you but can bring ; 
Such, te hir'd Sy thing. 
If youthinke ſhe Iealous be , 
You _ "_ - For, credirme, 
Her ſtrong'ſt Tealoufies, nought are 
Other red. honeſt care, : 
Of her friends. —_— can 
Who ſo wants that, loues not 


/ , : 
a 
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Though ſome little feare ſhe ſhowes, 
Tis no more then loue allowes : 
So the paſſion doe not moue her, . 
Till the greeue, or ; 
Shee may thinke He may doe ill, 
h, ſheel nor belecue he will. 
Nor, can ſuch a harmeleſſe thought, 
Blemiſh rue affeion ought : 
_—_— ———— 
T ccurity growe 
This her Paſſion, keeping meaſure, 
Loue, and ſweetens Pleaſure. 
Creeltie, her ſoule deteſts ; 
For, within her Boſome reſts, 

Nobleſt Pitty ; viherd by, 
| 'd Countefie; 
rages gricu'd at goed mens moane, 
the gricfe were all her owne. 
luſt thee is; ; ſoiuſt, that 
Know ſhe would not wrong a Flye ; 


Or, oppreſle the meaneſt 

To be Miſtreſſe waking, = 
If our Painters include, 

T emperance, and Fortitude, 


In one PiQture ; She would fitr, 
For the nonce opatern it 


| Patient 
z 
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Patient, as the Lambe is ſhe. 
Harmeleſle, —_—_ Tk - 
Yea, ſolargely wit 
Which we Morrals Geodneſſe call; 
That, if ener Fertue were, 

Or may be, incarnate herc; 

This is ſh2, whole praiſes, I 
Offer ro Eternirie, | 
Shece's no trimd abour, 
Faict within, | — e 

Bur a Jemmthat appearc, 
Like the Diamond, cyery where, 
Sparkling rayes of Beaurie forth, 
All of — heworth, 
That werrt ,your cyc 
Mizht her inmoſt thoughts cſpic; 
And behold the dimameſt parr, 
Of the luſtre ty her heart. 

It would find that Center paſle, 
What the Superficies was. 


And, that curryInge there, 

Like a Diamonds inlide were: 
For, alrhoughthar Excellence 

Paſſe the piercingſt Eye of Sence; 


By their 0 


we, 
Gueſle at things that hidden be, 
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So (beyond our common reach) 

Wiſe men can by Reaſon teach, 

What the influences beene, 

Of a Planet, whenvnſcenc; 

Or the Beaurtie of a Starre, 

That doth ſhine aboue vs farre. ' » 

So,by that wide-beaming Light, 

Wherewith Tit» Courts our ſight, 

By his clothing of the Earth; 

By the wondrous,various Birth, 

Of new Creatures, yearely bred 

Through kis hear, and nouriſhed: 

And by many Virtucs moc 

(Which our Senſes reach vnto) 

We conclude; they arenotall, 

Which make fairethar goodly Bal. 
Though ſhee prize her honour more, 

Then the far- fercht precious ſtore 

Of the rich Molxschi, or 

All the wealth was traffickt for, 

Since our Yeſſels,paſſage knew 

Vnto Mexico, Pers : 

Or thoſe ſpacious Kingdomes, which 

Make the proud 1berians rich. 

Tis not that vncert2ine blaſt, | 

Keepes my <Hiftrefſe Good,or Chalt, 
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Shee,that bur for Lonours ſake, k 
Doth of illa Conſcience make; T 
(More in feare what Rumour {ayes, p 
Then in loue to vertuous waycs) þ 
Though ſhe ſeem'd more ciull than, 5 
You haue ſeenea Courtezan, y 
For an honor: Andcrics 04 fee, P 
Ar cach ſhew of vaniric. 0 
Though ſhe cenſureallthat be, E, 
Not ſo fooliſh coy asſhee., A 
Though ſhe with the Rowan Dame A 
Kill her ſelfe, to fame. "AI 
Shee would irute become, 

To the meaneſt baſeſt Groome; Ti 
If ſo cloſely they maydoe it, - Fc 
As the world ſhould neuer know it, N 
Soar beſt thoſe women , Sh 
Tha: tor honour;virtue . Eu 
Giue me her, that Goodnes chuſcth Ar 
-_ « owne ſake: ear) Ca 

o haue greateſt honors gain' 
With her orummatience ſtain'd. * = 
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OD 
Pleaſing Sinne, hbyr s 
( With eſtceme of vyertuous) ſhe 
Mi he the German E be. 
Such my AMiftreſſe is;and nought 
Shall hauc a. change her thought, 
Pleaſures cannor tempt her cyc, 
On their Bayts toglance awry. 
For their good ſhe ſtill eſteemes,_ 
As it is; not as it ſcemes : 
And, ſh- takes no comfort in 
Sweeteſt plcaſute, fowr'd with Sinn. 

By her (clfe, ſhe hath ſuch care, 
That her ations decent are. 
For,wcre ſhe in ſcrert hid, 
None might {ce her what the did. 
Shee would doe;as if for ſpics, 
Euery wall were ſtucke with cyes. 
And be chary of herhonour, davney © 
Cauſe the heau'ns do looke ypon her. 
And,oh what had power ro-mouer, | 
Flfmes of Luſt, or wanton loue, DIR 7, 


o farre, to dil 
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And the ſhining Haire wax gray : 
= with BY worne _ — 
Thele,yee uch as might; 
Be renal with delight ; 
When we gaſpe our lateft breath, 
On the loathed bed of death. 
i Though diſ ſpeake ſhee cany” 
Shcele be ſilenr, than 
Talke while others may be hcard. 
As if ſhedid hare, or fear'd, 
Their Condition y who will force 
All,to wait on their Diſcourſe. 
Reaſon hath on her beftowed 
More of knowledge, then ſheowed 
To that Sex: and Grace with it, 
Dath aright her PraRtiſe fit.  . 
* Yert,hath Fateſo framed her, 
As ſhe may at ſometime;erre : T 


Bur,if cre her judgement ftray, _ | 
Tis that otherwomen may, 7” 1-40 +, 


Thoſe much-pleafing Beauries ſee, _ 
Which in yeelding Natures be, BST! Moc 
For, fince no ton can 1 re 
Here on carth be found in Mas, a 
Ther's more good in free ſubmiſſions, [i 
Thenther's ill in our tranſgreſGons,”'-! © + 
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Should you _ her,once;contend, 

Indiſcourling,to 

(As ſhe can) a doubrfall Canſe : 

Sheſuch ftrong Poſitions drawes 

From known Truths, and doth apply, 

Reaſons with ſuch Maicftic : 

As if ſhe did-yndertake, 

From ſome Oracle to ( 

And you could hotthink, what might 

Brecel mpre loue,or mededdihe.” 
Yer, if you ſhould marke agen, 

Her diſcreet bchauiour,when 

She finds Reafon to repent 

Some wrong- Leon a —_ 

- | She ſo rem 

Her miſ- onefall 

And,can with ſuch Mildneſſe bow: 

As *twill more enamour you, 

Then her knowledge. For, there are 

- [Pleafing ſweets wi our compare 

In ſuch yceldings ; which doc prooue, 


-I'Wit, Humilitie, and Lone. 


| Yea, by thoſe miſtaki ; you 
Her Condition ſo ſhall 
{And the nature of her mind, 
# hora an ba 2o1 
\ K 2 
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As will make her,more endeared,' 
Thenif ſhe hadnevererred. 

Farther ; thatſhe- fought way miſle, 
Which worth praiſe in woman, is : 
This, vntothe reſt Tadd. 

IfI wound, or ficknes; had; 
None ſhould formy curing Tunnc. 
(No not to 4 #{onne) © ++ 
Shc,ſo well, the Firrzue knowes, 
Ofcach ncedfull Hearbe that growes; 
Ando fitly, - s 
Salues to euery 
* Thar, if the, no ſucoour gaue me, 
Twere no mcanes of Att, could ſaue me 
Should my Soule c 
(Sunke with clay 
$1:c hath balme fatminds diſtreſt; 
And could eaſe my pained brealt. 
She ſo well knowes how to ſfraſon, 
Paſſionate di with Reaſon 
And knowes {weeren it,- 
Both bom much louc — 
Thar, it the Cs 
To vine way withlefſe offence 
For, greeued mi abi abide, 


Council churliſhly applide : 
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Which, inſtead of comfortings; 

Deſperation, often brings. - 

Bur, harke \Lymphs : me thinkes, I heare 

, iN minc carc. 
Tisa Late : And hce'sthebeſt © 

Fora Voice, in all the Weg, 

That doth rouch it. And the Swaine, 

- [1 would haue you heare ſo faine, 

That my Sexg; forbeare will I, 

To attend his meladie. c 

Hither comes he, day nil 


.HIntheſe Groyacolayandalay 
[And,inyonncloſe He 


Sitreth now expecting me. - | 
He, ſobatfallis, that mare. 
| : Wil bis Tougne be, and his Zets, 


4 


hould he 


If you, therefore liſtrq hezre him, 

. [Ler's with filence walke more necere him. 

- [Twill be warah your paines (belecueme) 

plc = p=-i ml f 
you ſhall 


He noorbogingaa Song. 
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| Sonner.1, 


VV is the cauſe,when elſewhere 1reſort, 
I hane my Geſtures, and D:ſcom ſe rear 

And if I pleaſe)canany Beauty Conrte, 

may 1 itt, and re pabed wh 

Why arc my ſpeeches brokes, whilit 1 talke ? 

Why dee 1 feare almoſt thy hand totouch ? 

Why dare 1 not imbrace thee as we walk, (much? 

Since , with thegreateff Nymphs 7=e dar'd as 

Ah! know that none 1 ere affetitd, 

And therefore, i'd a carelefſe Courtſhip there: 

Becanfe,l neither their Diſaame reſpected, 23% 

Nor recon'd them,or their embracts deave, 


But Joning Thetgmy Lour hath found content, 
Andrich delights, in things indifferent. MC, 
; » Wit fi p *- #.,?11 1 

63 - - Bonner. 2, 34 {w 


E Joni 


( iT | Gs EE! ' , 
JAY pſec epiofies | 
'Y Y Whoſe fiwee ,may cheere the fa, 
Why,when our bedlits muſt diwided be, | 


Can 1 no howre of reſt, 
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efind? 

Why 4oc 1 ſleeping ſtart,and waking mone, 
To finde,that of my dreamed Hopes 1 mifſe? 
.-. | i. 2 W, 


ww a 


on Wh, doth he read ſuc 


| Af Love is fo 
TT 
| I 
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Why, _ I of en contemplate alone, 
O at 4s thy Perfeition is ? 

Y L« ICE _ doth Paſſion ſtop 
_ hles T ongue,and leaue me 18 a panting ? 
Why doth my heart # rechargd with feare & 
(1m ſight of Reaſon) a/mo#? « 26S; ta fainting? 

Beeauſe,in Me thy excellencies moning, 
Haut drawne me to aw Excellence in louing, 


Sonnet. 3 
| op penc/ Vurtues nb mars. | 


Aud 1 haue vowd, my 15 b8 
(1n an eternall Band of chafteſt Lone) 


| Our Soules,tomake 4 Mariage moit diuine. 
1 755 (thou meift thinks) then, 


| wy at he to prize 
ſo much "+42 


Wres 22 mine eyes ? 

px ſſo tender palme to touch ? 

F) auming : For 1 ſmearc, 
— ,with wo luſtfiull ' - (peare, 

through thoſe vailes ap- 

er ab mae tyre ſo 
No foule D 

But wy EY Soule #8 wo 


An outward Beauries rg 


Soules 


THE MISTRESSB 
Sonnet 4. 


Hall I waſting in Diſpaire, 
JÞje becauſe a © <p ? 
Or make pale my cheekes with care, 
Cauſe anothers Roſie are ? © © 
Be ſhee fairer then the Day, 

Or the Flowry Meads in 90 ; 
' If She benot ſore me, 
eh care how faire ſhee be. 


Should heady fie griend Pi 4,” 

Cauſe 2 Womnbndr 

Or a well ai d Nature, ' 

Toyned with a Feature? © 

Be __ kinder, than 

To Doue. or Pelican : 
be not Ent irke 
rarel, 


A an | 
Me, to iſh for —_ ew) wing 
or, ber wel deforming known, 1h 0. USE 
Wake me quite finget mine gone? aw. 
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Be ſhee with that Goodneſſe bieſt, 
Which may gaine her name of Beſt : 
If ſhe be not ſuch tome, 
What care 1, how good ſbe be. 


Canſe her Fortune ſeemes to# high, 
Shall I play the foole, and dye ? 
T hoſe that beare « Noble minde, 
Where they want of Riches find, 
T hinke, what with them, they would doe, 
T hat without them, darc to woo. 
CAnd,unleſſe that mind I ſee, 
What care I, though Great ſhe be. 


Grear,or Good, or Kind,or Faire, 

I will ne're the more diſpaire, 

If She loue me, this beleewe ; 

I will die, ere ſhe ſhall grieve. 

If ſhe flight me,hen 1 woee; 

1 can ſcorne, and {et her goe. 
For, if ſhee be not for mie, + 


What care 1, far whon fhe be. ? 
"1 


e 
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% 


I Wandred cn __ 
And went I know not whither - 
But, there doc Beauties many 4 one, 


Reſort and mees , 
And Cupids power will therebe ſhownt, 


if EHCcr you come 


For, like two Sunnes, two Beanties bright, 
1 ſhining ſaw tezether. 

And, =_— by their double light, 

My eyes I fixt on either : 

Till bothat once, ſothral'd my fight, 

1 lew' d, and knew not whether. 


Such equall ſweet Venus gave, 

 Thatl prefer d nateither, 

” Cand when for loue, 1 thaught 1 crane, 
1 knew nt well of whether. 

| For, one while, This,1 wiſht 19 bare, 

CAnd then,! That, had leifer. 
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AM 1neuY ner Eye, 
' Might hanebe d im cither. 
And , l —_— a cru I, 
Had they not 
| Now, both wh lowe,or ek dents 
In one,cnioy 1 neither, 


But yet at laft I ſeapt the ſmart, 
I feard, at comming hikes, 

For, ſceing my dinided heart, 

I chuſing, lapping whether. 


Lauc angry grew, and did p_. 
And now, I care for neit 


Gigs Ting el hides 
Thatr VS; 
| And (as icalous of as cunning) 
All in haſtaway is 
To cntreat him backe againe, | \ 
Would be labour ſpent in vaine. 
You may therefore,now, betake ye 
| Ld tr ent 
w purpoſe my Inuention, , 
Shall purſue my firſt ion, 


| Z 
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For,in Her (whoſeworth I tell) 
Many excellences dwell, 
Yer vamention'd : whoſe perfeRions 
Worthy are of beſt affections. 

That, whichis {a rare to find, 
Both in Man, and Womankind : 
= "dar 6 abſence Lowe defaceth, 

h Sexes more diſpracerh, 

Then the ſpight of furrewed Age, 
Sickneſs, or Sorrowes rage : 
Tharss the Iewell ſo diume, 
Which doth on her Forehead ſhine, 
And, therewith endowed is Shee, 
In an cxcellent 
CoxSTANCY (I meane) the pureſt 
Of all Beawrres; and the ſureſt. 


For, whoe're at pelleſlce, - 
Hath an cndleſſe Loueli 
Labours, Croſſes, 


All Aftictions, 
oa 
ames ure,wecan make, 
For that - marchleſſe amen: lake, 
In whoſe breſt that Virtue bideth : 
Pads we ioy what CE iheth 


—_ ot died Here 


ers, Wounds, and loſles, | 


 Vato 
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Vnto Beasties brighteſt Ray - 

And, preſerucs it from rc A 

Tis the Salt, that's made to fe 

Beawtie, for the vic of Reaſon. 

Tis the Verniſh, and the Oyling, 

Keeps her Colours freſh, from ipoiling. 

Tis an Excellence, whereby 

Age, though ioyn'd with Powertic, 

Hath more deare Aﬀection wonne, 

Then freſh Touth,and Wealth haue done. 

Tisa yngmoma you 

Beanties, icarce worth note, appcating; 

Nothin apr but | ſhame 

Nothi ines, corne . 
A tis a Beantie, fuch 

As I cannor praiſe too-much, 

Nor frame Meaſures,ro cxpreſle, 

No, nor any man, vnleſſc . 

He,who(more thenall men croſt) 

Finds it in that Woman loſt; = : 

On whoſe Faith, he would haue 

Life,and all he could co 6 

Such a Man may by that Miſe 

Make vs know howdeare it is; 

When,o're 'd with Gricfe, he fhall 

Sigh, and breake his heart withall. 


- "MINE © 


'S | 
Fs 1 
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This is that Per feftion,which 
In her fauour makes me rich. 
All whoſe Beauties (nam'd beforc) 
Elſe, would but rorment mc more : 


-— re = 
Yea, tis hich 


Farre abouc her Lips,her 


Who may clipthe tai 
(That the name of Womanbcarcs) 
If, vnhappily, he feares, 
Any — Worth,may _—_— K 

t he in? 
Fm Banded deemel fo —_ 
Who/alth he were in Hol 
Wrapt in chaines)would not diſdain, 
Lowe with her to entertaine 
That both daughterto a Peere, 
And moſt rich and bw - 1 rp 
Whena braineleſſe dare, 
In her,fauours with him ſhare: 
Or,the Adionof a OE. 
Robb-him of a Hope 
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(Wherwith fooles are madeſo vaine) 

Drank 

Or perhaps,to arthem, 
Nethorcatlnlarortzes; 

Time ſhall either change or weate 

This her Yirt#e : Or 

* That which makes her ;o faire. 

In which Tre#, great Comforrs are, 

Which,the feare of oflodemoulimar matr. 


comm merry ye 
ed T 


ow <5 09y loue ledet 
$ in her acknow 
From a higher Power ings, 2 
And her loue,to Him,that gaue them. 
For,although ro hauc a mind 
Nene to Good inclin'd, ; 
(And to loue it) would aſſure 
Reaſon, that it might endure. 
Yer (fince Man was firſt vniuſt) 
Ther's no warrans for ſuch T7u#. 
Wy” —Þ Firtues 
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Virtues, that moſt wonder winn, 
Would conuerted be to Sin; 

If their fl 
From no berter Root, then Mr. 
= ve Den when they arc 
Of themſclues, we compare, 
Tothe beautic of © Bower, _ 
Thar is blaſted in anhowre ; 

And, which tobe fuller, 
Turnes into ome loathed Colour, 


Bur, =: 
in vs Heauen; 


— — 
ue 2 promiſe on them 
Rad NG 


More and more, by vſe and wearing 


Bur, if this rareWorgh 1 praiſe, 
Should by Fates raile 
Paſſions in fome —_ _—_ 


Thar diſtemper 
(And be Ano _— 


As =_ nigh endangerReaſon) 
Or,intorce his tongue t0.Crauc, 
What anotherman matek haue- 
Marke,in ſuch a as this, 
How diſcreet ings; 


. 


$S hee, 


] 
] 
] 
; 
( 
( 
y 
1 
\ 
E 
S 
1 
( 
F 
/ 
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OF "PHICARET E. 


Shee, is nothing of their humours, 
wry — ye Rumours, 
And, had ratherpri rting, 
Then allow otertmdenning : 
Nor of theirs,that would ſecme holy, 
By diuulging others folly. - 
Farther is ſhe from their guiſe, 
That delight ro Tyrannize, 
Or make boatings thefrving; 
EERneny | 
Shee, 2 ſpirirdoch poſſeſi 
So repleat with Nobleneſle, 
Thar, if ſhee be there beloued, 
Where ſhe oughtnort to be moued, 


Equally, to loue againe : 
She oh {o well entertaine 
Thar affetion $ asther's none 
Can ſuppole it, ill beſtownc. 
From deluding,ſhe is free: 
_ diſdaine,as farre is ſhee: 
ſo feclingly beares parr, 
Of what paines anothers heart ; 
Thar no curſe, of ſcorned durie, 
Shall draw vengeance on her Beantie. 
Rather, with ſo render feare, 
Of her Honour,and their care; 
J : L. 


— © OG © AWE: 


Shee 
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Shee is toucht, that neither ſhall, 
Wrong vnto herſelfe, befall ; 
(By the fauour ſhe doth ſhow) 
Nor will ſheeaegle&chem ſo; 

| As may iuſt occahion giue, 
_— way to make them gricue 
willnorlertem{c, 
Leaſiak hey ſhould prefuming 

And el ro that, which none, 
Fucr muſt eniay bur One, 

From D1ſþaire, ſhee keepes them to; 
Fearing, they might hapto doe, 
Either through.Zowes indiſcretions, 
(Or much overſtirred paſhons ) 


What, might with their hart & ſhame, op! 


Into queſtion call hernamc. 
And a ſcandall onherbring, 
Who is tuſt in every thing. 
Shec hath gark't how $runne; 
And bythem hath learn'd to thunne, 
Both their fault, who(oucrwiſe) 
't00 preciſe : 

And theirfolly thar o'rekind, 

Are toall complaints inclind.. 

For, her wit hath found the way, 
How a while tq hold rhem play; 


And 


OE'PAIPARETE, 


And, that incomitnience ſharine, 
Whereintd, both ſeeme to runne ; 

By allowing thera ſcope, 

Iuſt betwixt D and Hope. 
Where confin'd,avd reaching us; 


Theybs become thernſelues agzine; 
with higtta firs * 
For ſuch Fire, fuch Wirg 
that ſeruſeo,one fer, 

ble Le rake,arnd 4 beey ode 

Yer,this courſe the neuct OUS; 
Saue with thoſe, whoſe virtuous Loucs; 
Vſe thenobleſt meanes of gaining, 
- [Fauours, worthy the 
And,if ſuchthould'chance ro erre, 
( Either” gainſt chemfelues, or her ) 


Stte 


* - 


« 
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Shee,ſo well mans fmiltic knowes, 


Wirh the Darts that Beawtie throwes; of 


As ſhe will not adding terror, . 
Bfeake the heart for one pooreerror, 
Rathercif. phe). 


Twentic remedies hath 
Gently ro apply,where danſe... 
Hath invaded Reaſons Fence; 
And ,withoutor wound, or ſcare, | 
Turncs to Peace, alawlefle Were. 

But, to thoſe whoſebaſcr.bres, 
Breath out ſnokeof ſuch defires, 
As may dimm with, vapure-fteames, 
Any part of Beawties beames, /: 
Shee, will 
Thoſe foulc burnings toallay; 
Saue, with ſuch extreme negleR, 
As ſhall workeher wiſht 

And, to vie ſo ſharpea cure, 
Shces not oft con{traned ure. 
Cauſe, vpon her forhcad, ſtil _ 
Grodneſe firs, ſo feax'd of 14: 


Thatt eſcorne and ——_ diſdaines, 


Whc ware ſheenterta _ | 
* Thoſe lorh'd glaunces; gi ar ending 
To ſuch flamings anthe tyndings | _ 


pomilder way, 


That 


PS £AOODOOOOOOEOY T_T 
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| Thattheircooled Hopes, needs muſt © 
Freeze Defires, in heat of Zs/f.” $61 

Tis a power that nener lies, 
Inthe fairſt immodeſt eyes. 
VV anzons; tis not your fiycer eyings, 
yon Paſſions, fined Dyings, R 

res pegs Teares begui 

Dancings,Singings,Kiflmgs, Sealing,” 
Nor "ry nd Aaoves, with which, 
You vnwary menbewitch:: 
(All vnited, nor aſunder) 
Thar can compaſſe ſucha wonder. 
Ort6 winn you loue prevailes, _ 
Where Virtues, failes. | 
Beauties, ris notall thoſe Features, 
Placed in the faireſt Creatures, 
Though their beſt they ſhould diſcouer, 
That can tempt from Her,a Louer. . | 
| Tis not, thoſe foft-ſnhowie Breſts, | 
1: | Where Zowerockt in pleaſure,reſts; 
'/| (And by their continuall motions, 
» (| Draweth hearts to vaine deuotions) 
Nor the Neferthatweſip 
/ © [Froma hony Lip : 
Nor thoſe E Beauties Launces, | 
oadaryree rw — whe) oor 
at L 3 Nox 


loa 
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Nor,thofe ſaught D oy that he: 
In Loves hidderT 21:1) 1 98 


That, can \nggaine hc 1572 i 
Willthe bs ſt oued be, "” 

For, ſhouldthoſe who pink they mays 
Draw my loue from her aa 
Bring forthall their female races, 
Wrapr me, in theircloſe embraces; 
Praiſe all cha At they may ; 


Weepe,or ſing,orkifle,or pray 7 90 
And with ſighs and lookes come. wocme,! . 


When they be may me? -- +: 
One poore thought of Her, yould arrne ms 
So, as Circe not harme mc. _ 
Since beſidethoſe Excellences, * - ++, 
Wherewith, pleaſe che $ inſet x. 

She, w hom} we priſcd fo, 

Yeilds deli ir Keeſonto. 

Who coul | Dore © a thing io common, . 

As mere 0 Waomant 
Fhoſlc halfe. beauties, only-mjone.” 


Fooles, to 


Vulger wits,fromR Reaſonitake, 


Arc with ſuchi R.<. i £12077 
And,withallthels Apcla.e Cy: 111074 
CN Ee won: Ms 
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But,when vnto thoſe, are Ioind, + 
Thoſe things which adorne m Mind : 
None,their excellences ſee, 
Bur they ſtraight enthralled be] 
Fooles, aur. wiſcmen, worſt and beſt, 

SubicR are ro Loues Arreſt, 
For, when Yirtuewooes a Loucr, 
Shee's an vnreſiſted moouer : 
That will haneno kind of Nay, 
And in Loue brookes nodelay. 

She, can make the Senſi Wighes, 
To reftraine their Appertires. 
And, (her beautie when they lee) 
Spighr of Yice;in Loue to be : | 
Yea (althoughthemſclues be bad) 
Praiſe the good they neuer had. 
$he,hath to her ſeruice br 
Thoſe, that Her,haueſcrtar nought; 
And can fayre appcarc, 
Toenflamethe leucare . 

She, hath aft allured our, 
The religiouſly deuour, | 
Fromtheir Cloyſters &rheir Vawes; 
 FTo embrace what Sheallowes : 
; YAnd,to fuch contehtments come, 


Li Asblind calc had bard them froms . | 
; While 


p * 
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While (her lawesmiſ-vnderſtood); * 
They did ill forloue of Good. 
Where I finde true worth to be, 
Sweeteſt are their lipps ro me : 
And embraces me to, 
Morethcn outward Beautzes doe, 
That my firme belecfe is this : 
If euer I doc _— "HI 
Seeming-G will lay, 
That es ill Pc ak 
Since, whereſhewes of Coodnefle are, 
I am oft emboldned ganas 
Freedomes ſopermir 
Which, [ciſe-vibered 
For becauſe Ithinke they: — 
Toallow no deed yncleane. | 
Yer, wheretwoy loue-Kirtue fhall, 
Bothar oace, hey feldome Gall: ! 1. 
For, when once-hath. hes ot ill, 
" Tother helpes cxilerhem iti 
My faire Fi7t4es powre is this. 
And,thar powre the pachh ls, 
Which doth make Hey, here 
E ually both Fareond Bleſt. - 
is, was that contenting' Grace, 


Which 2feRtion made me place, 


7 m— 7 _ = 


RS So G©s©'. a . om. ic rc 
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With ſodeare reſpec; that never -, 
Can ir faile; bur, laſt fot cuer. 
This; 2 Seruant made me ſworne, 
Whobefore rime,held in ſcorne, 
= yeeld Vaſſilage, or Duty, 
h, vnto the. Qucene of Beauty, 

Yer _ her Seruant am, 
It ſhall more beto my fame ; 
Thento owne theſe Weeds and Downes : 
Or be Lord of fiftic Townes. 
And my <Miitreſſe ro be deem'd, 
Shall more honor be eſtcem'd ; 
They thoſe Titlesto acquire, 
Which moſt women,moſt defire, 
Yea, when you a woman ſhall, 
Conneſſe, or aDetcheſſe call ; 

it ſhall nor moue, 
Nee ain hes halte ſuch lour, 
As to ſay, Loe, this is ſhe, 
That ſuppoſcdis to be, 
CAlifixe ro PHIL'ARETS. 
And,that louelie Nymph, which he, 


| Ina Paſtorall Prew fam'd, 

T And Fax t-Vr&TY= there hathnam'ds + 

"| Yea, ſome Ladicsftenne ta one) * -- | 

t, lf not many(now raknowne) 2'&>'M 
th May 
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Will be very. well apaid, 


; A 


When by chance, She heares it ſaid icy 


Shee,that Faire-one is; whom I, 
Here haueprais'd, 


And, though new this Ages pride,-. 


May ſo braue a Hope deride. 
Yet, whenall their Glories paſſe 
As the thiug that neuer was ; 
(And on Monuments appcare, 
Thar, they ere had'breat ing here) 
Who enuy it ; Shee ſhall thrive 

In her Fame. And honor'd liuc, 


Whilſt Great- Brirtames Shepheards,fing . 


Engliſh, in their Sonnetting. 
And,who cre in future dayes, 
Shall beſtow the vemoſt praife, 
On his Lowe; that any Man, 
Attribute to Crearure can. 
Twill be this ; that he hath dared, 
His,and Mine to haue compared F 

Oh ! what ſtarres did ſhinc on me, 
When her Eyesl firſt did ſee - 
And how good was their aſpe, 
When we _ did both affeR 2 
For, Incuer ſinceto Changing 
Was cnclind, or thought of ranging. 


Me, 


| { 
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Me,ſo oft my Fancy drew, . 
Herc and re. 6 a nere knew 
Where to place Defere, before, 
So.,that it might no more. 
Bur, as he that hby, 
Where in all her iolliric, 
Flaras riches in arow, 
Doth in ſ:emely order grow : 
Anda thouſand Flowers ſtand, . 
Bending as to kifſe his hand, 
Our of which dclightfullftore, 
One he may take; and no more. 
Long he pauſing, doubterh whether, 
Of tholc faire ones he ſhould gather. 
Firſt, the Primroſe Courts his eyes; 
Then, the Comſlip he cſpics ; + | 
Next, the Panſey ſeemes to wooc him; 
Then, Carnations bow vnto him: 
Which, whil'ſt that enamour'd $warrc 
From the ſtalke intendsto ſtraine, 
(As halfe fearing tobe ſcene) - + 
Pretrily {98 —_ __—_— 
iP eYidlet: pale, roſce, 
\ Thather irrues i = 
Which, {o much his liking winnes, 
That, ro ceazc her;he beginnes, 


05 — He wa th ro 


THE MISTRESSE 


Yer,before he ſtoopt ſo low, 
He,his wantoneyedid throw 
On a Stemm that more high, 
And the Roſe di teſpic : 
Who, beſide - pretious ſent 
(To procure his eyes content) 
Where he expreſ?, 
All the Good Nature ſhowers 
On a thouſand other Flowers. 
Wherewith he,affeQed,takes it; 
His beloued Flowre he makes it. 
= 
Walkes re, 
So,l wandring,bur erewhule, 
Through the Garden of this Ile, 
Saw rich Beawrnes(I confeſle) 
And i _ n———_— 
Yea, 10 iffering louely to, 
That, I hada world oucl 
Ere] could ſer vpmy reſt,” ' 
Where to chuſe;and chuſe the beft. 
One ſaw, whoſe Harecxcel 


*.,, Onanothers Browthere dywelled, 


*Such a Maicſtie » it ſeemed, - 
Shee,was beſt to be eſtecmecd. 


| 
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This, had with her Speeches won me, ' / 
That, with Silence;had vndone me. n= 
On her Lips, the Graces hung ;; 
,.charm'd me with: her tongue, 
In h&r Eyes, athirddid beare, 
That, which did anew inſnarc. 
LU nrweerery rung 
Once einen 

r 3 #4 » 
Somewhat pleas'day Fanafe. 10111 
Now, the Wealth moſt eſteemed; 7 
Honosr then,I better deemed. Na. 
Next, theloge of Zeantieceazdme, ' | 
And,then Yirtse better ame. 
Iuns'sloue I noughreſteem'd, 
Whilſt a Yeuns faizerſcem'd.. 
Nay,both could not Me ſuffice, 
Whilſt a Pals was more wile. . 
Though Ifourdenboghin One, & 
To content, if ſtillalone | 
Amarillis, 1did wooe; 
And I courted Philtisto. 
Daphne, for her loueI choſe. 
Cloris for chat Damadke Roſe: 
In her Cheeke,I held as deare; 
Yea, athouland lik,welneere. 


Ln 
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And,io loue with 
in _— 


Feared the 
Cauſe,to be of hdr th 
Bar'd the all the reſt. 
Thus I fondly far'd, till Fe,” 
Which (I muſt confefſe imthar 
Did a greater fauour tome, 
Then the world canmalice- doe me) 


Shew'd to me that matchilefle F lowre, 


Subice for this our. 
_ ſtant! eſpicd; _ 
Reaſon in y 

Thar, Deſire (which rang/d abroad) 
There, would find a Perred.. 

And no maruell, if ir 


For, it there hath aldelight ; 
And in herhath Nature placed, 


What cach ſeuerall faire - = over b 


Nor am I, alone 
With thoſe Graces all 
Which the Senſes dhe, 
Scattered, throughout. Womiankind. 
Bur, my Reaſon -— 
Tocnflzme 'my Soules/ 
Yea, ſuch virtues ſhe 
As with firmeſt 

C Cl . 


bleſRth : 


And 
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And keepes ſound, that Beauties ſtate, 
Which would elſe grow ruinate. 
In this F lawre, are ſweets (i 
Sn EE ns 
or be tempted our to ſtray, 
Porch ER Bonde ii ap 
Ler who lift (for me) aduance, 
Lorwho will; prate,andbehold, 
who will , ” 
The reſerued r_ ; 
Let the ſweetb Vialet,now, 
Vnto whom the . 
And the faireſt Lille, 
Where ſhe will, her head. 
I haue ſuch a F lawrero weare,, - 
That for thoſe I doe not care. 
Neuer ſhall my Fancie1ange, 
Nor once thinke againe of change : 
Neuer will I ; (neuermore) | 
Greeue, or {igh, as hererofore : 


Nor withinthe Lodgings lic, : | 


Playing on the Britew Planes : 
Court vnblamd, their 
Andwith thcir gold-curled Trefles ; 


Toy 
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oy vncenſur'd, vntill U 119d bh 

Grachaechee proſper. WELL 

Ler all Ti _—_— 
And the Age, that ſhall be laſt 
Vaunt the Beaut;es they: bring forth. 
T haue found in One, ſuch worth: | 
That(content)I neithercarc, 
What the beſt beforeme were : 
Nor deſire toliue, and ce, 
Who ſhall Faire hercafter be 3191 
For,l know.thehand of: Nature, wl | 
Will not make a fairer Creature. 

Which, becauſe ſacceeding Days, . 
Shall rs od. praiſe, 


IS thei being ES. \2 


(Thos hl 4 kg noT — | 
Will an amaze you, 
I doc rnd rms: 
And to ſuch braue| 
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Sweets, that neuerdream'd of were. 
Things vaknowne: and ſach,as Earc 
Neuer hcard a Meafare ſound, 
Since the Suuxe firft ran his Kowund. 
When A limb'dto lite, 
Loathed Yslcans louely wite. 
With ſuch Beautzes, he did rrim, 
Each ſweer Fearure,and cach Limbez 
And, ſo curiouſly did place, 
well-becomming Grace. 
That twas ſaid, e're he could draw 
Such a Peece; henaked ſaw 
Many women intheir Prime, 
And the faircſt of that Time. 
From all which, he parts did take, 
Which arighr diſpoſed, make 
Perfeg Beautie. So, when you 
Know, what I haue yerto ihow : 
Ir mY ſceme tg paſle ſo _— 
Thoſe things which cxpreſled are, 
Thar, yu will {uppoſe V'ue beene 
Pruiledg'd; where I have ſ{cene, 
Allthe Good, thar's fpread in parts, 


Througha thouſand womens hearrfp=—- 


With their fair'ſt conditions lys, 
Barc, without Hypocriſie) 
M 


And 


O- 
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And,that L,haue rooke fromrthence, 
Each difperſed Excellence. 
To cxpreſle Her, who hath gained 
More,then euet Oxe obtained. 
And yer ſoft, (I feare) in vainc, 

I haue boaſted ſuch a Strazwe. - 
CA Lata cuer arc 
Greater, then Expreſſion farre. 
And, my ſtryuing rodiſclole _ 
What I know;hath made me lo 
My 1:uent:ons better part: 
And,my Hopes exceed my Art. 

*Speake I canzyer think I more, 
Words corey with T houghts, are poore, 
AndI find, had I L | | 
Such a Str4inegit would be done, 
When we number all the ſands, 
Waſht ore periur'd Goodwins lands. 
For, of things, | ſhould indirc, 
Which, I know, arc infinite. 
I doe yecld, my Thenght; did climc, 
Far aboue the powre of Ryme - 

. And no wonder,it is fo; 

Since,there is no #rt can ſhow; 
Red in Roſes, whirein Snow ; 
Nor expreſlc how they doe grow. 


Yea, 
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Yea,ſfince Bird, Beaſt, Stone,and Tree, 
hat inferior Creatures be) 
teautics haue, which we confeſle, . 
vnableto expreſle : 
more hardly can enroule, 
zofe, that doe adorne a Sow/e. 
ut, ſuppoſe my Meaſures could, 
chef height thought they would. 
ow,relate, I would nottho; 
rt did ſwell wwehir me fo, 
vr, if I houl4 all diſcric, 
ou would know a{much as I: 
I thoſe Clownes,the Maſes hate, 
ould of things aboue them prarc. 
r,with their prophaning cics, 
ometo view thoſe eHiſteries, 
hercof, (fince they diſeſteem'd rhem) 
,hath vaworthy decmd them. 
And beſide; It feemes to me, 
hat your cares nigh tircd be. 
percciue ; the fire that charmerh, 
d inſpireth me; ſcarce warmerth 
our chill harts. Nay fure;zwerel 
lted into Poeſre, 
hould not a Meaſure hir, 
hotgh 4poltopromeed it) 
Mz Which 


—_—— 


pm —————— 
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Which ſhould able be to leaue, 
Thar in you,which I conceaue. 
You are cold; and here I may 
Waſt my vitall heat away, 
E'te you will be moou'd ſo much, 
As to fecle one perfe& touch 
Ot thoſe Swe s, which yet conceal'd 
Swell my breſt,to be reueal'd. 
Now,my Words, I therefore ceaſe: 
That,ny mounting T howghts,in peace, 
May alone, thoſe pleaſures ſhare, 
Wherecof, Lines vnworthy arc. 
And (o, you anend doe ſee 
Of my Song; though long it be. 


= md 7 
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| 


— 


O ſooner had the Shepheard Philarer, 
To this D4/yription his laſt period ſet ; 
SBur, inſtantly, deſcending from a Wood, - 

( Which,on a riſing groung,adioyning ſtood) 
A troupe of Satyrs to the view of all, 
Came Qauncing of a new-dcuilcd Bradt. 
The Meaſures they did paſc,by Him,were taught 
Who,to fo rare a gentlenefle had brought them, 
Thar hc, had learnd their rudencile an 
Ot ſuch reſpe vntg the well-deſeruing, 


H 2 Bp 6 WITS Fo TAR,” 
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| becametg nomen elſe 2 terrour, 
at fi did perſiſt in wilfull crrour : 
they the Ladies made no whitaffcard, (ſcard. 
zough fince that time they ſome great men haue 
Their Dance, the #ppmng of Abuſe they nam'd; 
I.thoughthe Shepherd fince that, hath binblam'd, 
wr 0 tis daily (ſcene in cuery rowne; 
apr ar Arg 90pm rota 
that hath gain'd a greater commendation, 
ngſt thoſe loue an honeſt recreation. 
This Scene preſented ; <4 0? UE 
SN Yield ghaye wa { x6 0a OPER 
Countrey Banquer, which 
d enterraine the Ladies, in the ſhade. 


tis (a longed was 
| | EE ee broagh ropal 
well it was performd,that each one decm'd, 
xe Banquet mi enregruny ochre x fone 
was their Welcome then their Fare : 
z they perceiued, and the merrier were, 
'One Fran tho, ns ng 
t lookr as (ad, asif her heart 
Fith Loue had bene. Whom port 


or this 
that IO ? 


ie aye nao 
M 3 Kind 
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Kind Sweine ({aid ſhe) it is nor ſo, norſo, 
No fanit ;n you, nor in your Chee I know. 
Nor doe I thinke there 1s a Thought inme ; 
That can too warthy of your knowledge be. 
Nor hane I, many a day, more plcalure had, | 
Then here I find; though I hauc ſeemed (ad. 

. hart, is ſometime heauy, when I fmile ; 

And when I greene, I often ſing the while, 

Nor is it ſadnefle, that doth me poſſcſle, 

Bur,rather, muſing with much (crionſnefle, 

Vpon tharmultitude of ſighs and teares ; 

V. 1th thoſe imnamerable dcnubrs and feares 2 

Tirough which, you paſſed; ere you could acquire 
+ Alcticd Haro gaining your Defire, 

For, you dard loue a Nyeph, fo great,and faire, 

As might have brought a Prince vnto-Niſpavre, 

And ſure, thegxcellencie of your Pafſrms, 

Did then produce as excellent expreſyions. 

If therefore, Me, the ſure may well become; 
And,ifro you it be not weariſome ; 
In name ofall theſe Ladrer, I entreat, 
That, one of thoſe ſad Srrames you wonldrepea 
Which you compoſd; when greateſt diſconcent 

x V nſought- for helpe, to your Invention lent. 

Fayre Nymph ({aid Philarer) I will doe ſo. 
For, t your Shephe,xd, doth no Courtſhip 
He kath Humanitie. And, what's in me (knoi 
To doe you Sernice, may commanded be. 

So, taking downe a Late, that neere him hung, 
He gaue*t his Bey,who plaid; whilſt this, ke ſung. 
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Ah me ! 
=. 1 rm 
Si Die a het 
And full ontoucht, as at ſame [aftr Games, 


Plaid wth I Ry 0 ar _ -.1-- 4 
_—_ [,rould dmee 


ante mgrmreimat rely ip Reon ul y fo 


And ars I now oh beauens | for t "m vane, 
CL peers: Ss | 
” Diſparre #4 Sorrows | 
ire Far Strains that doleful}t be. | 
And } will jug, * 
Ah me. 
o 


Put why, 
Ob fatall Time / 
Should persfo jumy youths ſweet prime ? 
I, but 4 while agoe ( you crnell Power: ) 
Iſpgh of Fart rep content flawerr. - 
yee,wnſc N faxreſt Shee, * 
The _ ww bn Aon, or Eyer did ener ſet. 
Tea,owe whoſe tender heart, would rue for rap GeFs 
? Tet ] , powre }; wnuit periſh nay-theleſſe, 


0 And(which much cir co) 
7m 
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leane, 
My dying Song, 
Tet take,ere griefe bereane, 
The breath which [ exo) too long. 
Tel thou t bat Fair-one thu ;mey ſon! prefers, 

Her loue aboue my life, and that } died bers: 
An («t Him be, for enermore. to ber remembrance deave, 
Wh od the verythemght of Her whilſt beremamed here. 

end now, farewellthou Place, of my mnbappy burth; 

Where once [ breathd 1 heſweetrft are en earth, 

ouce me, my wonted wer forſake; 
And all my tru? dxceoxe ; 
Of all , I take 
Ay leaxe. 


Farewell, 
- MSmeet Grones to yor; 
Tow Hils that bigheft dwell; 
And all you humble Vales, adxe. 
| Tow wanton Brooker, and ſoluary Reckes, 
Aly deare companions all, and you, my render flocks. 
F erexvell wry Pipe, and all theſe plerfirg Songs, vvbelt moving framerY | 
De efted ence the faweſt Nymybes , that daunce von the Plaines} 
Tew Diſcontents(whoſe deep, C> over -deadly ſmart, 
Haue, without pitie, broke the tracit heart) 
Sighs, Tcarcs, 4nd exery ſad axney, - 
That erſt did with me dwell, 
And all others Ioy, 
- Farewell. 


Ade, 


SE. _—: 
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Adue, 
Faire Shepherdeſſes; 
Let Garlenas of ſad Tewe, 
Adorne your daintie golden Treſſes. 
I, that loud you ; and often with my Quill, 

- ade muſich that deli Fomntam Groze Hill: 
I,hom you lowed ſo ;, and with a ſweet and chaſt embrace, 
(Tea,with a thouſand rarer fexor;) would veonchſaf te grace, 

I now muſt leane you ail alone, of Lone ts plaine : 
eMvdancuer Pipe , nor never Sing 474m. 
I muſt, for enermore , bee your; 
And therefore, vid [ you, 
And enery one, 
Adue, 


Idye! 
Deaths horrors dr aving me ; 
And all this frame of Nature, reel. 
| My bupeleſſe heart, dſpairing of relief, 

Sinks vader neat the heaxy weeght of ſaddeft griefs. 
Which hath ſo ruthles torn,ſo rackr,/o torturs? Vane ; 
wer nbemrrne bane it ener curd 4game, © 
Ay from; \begins to dance Deaths giddy round. 

A edbrig uen dub exc ſrcecfhend 
E ewur'd, is my cold ſweaty brow ; 
A dumneſſe fats my eye; 
And mnchnes, 
I dic, 


7 
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Q O mouing!y, theſe Lines He did expreſlc, 
And, toa Tune fo full of heauineſſe, 

As if indeed, his purpole had bin paſt, 

Toliue nolonger then the Song did laſt. 

Which in the Vyambe,ſuchtender paſsion bred, * 
That ſome of them,didreares of pitty ſhed. 

This, ſhe{ percetuing, who firſt craud the Song ; 
Shephea-d ſhe aid; although it be no wrong, 
Noregriefe to you, thoſe paſsions to recall, 
Which heretofore you haue becne paind withall, 
But Comforts rather ; ſince they now,are ouer, 
And you (it ſcemeth) anenioy ing Lexey. 

Yet, ſome young Nymphs among vs1I doe (ce, 
Who ſo much mooued with your paſsions be : 
That if,my aime, I raken have aright, 

Their thoughts wilhardly,let them fleepeto night. 

I darc not therefore, beg of you againe, 

To ſing another of the (elf Strame : 
For feare, it breed within them,more voreſt, 
Then womens weakenefles,can well diſzeſt, 
Yet, in your Me«/ares, ſuch content you haue; 
That, one Seve morelI will preſume to craue. 
And, if your Memorie preſerucs of thoſe, 
Whichyou of your AﬀQions did compoſe, 
Before you ſaw this Miltreſſe; Let vsheare, 
What kind of paſsions,then, within you were, 

To which requeſthe inſtantly obaid; _ 
And,thiscnſluing Song, both ſung and __ 
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Sonnet. 2 


Ou centle Nymphs,that on theſe meadows þ, 
Y And oft lk loues of Shepherds —_— 
Come, fit you downe ; for, if you I to tay, 
Now m:2y you heare an vnconth Paſhon ſung. 

A Lad there is,aund | am that poore Groome; 
Thar faln in loue,& cannot tell with whom. 


0h doe not ſmile at ſorrow as a 7e#t , 
With others cares good Natures mooucd be : 
And, 1 ſhould weepe,if you had my wnre#t. 
T hew,at my gritfe, how,can you merry be? 
Ah,where ts tender pitie now become? 
I amin loue, and cannot tell with whom. 


I, that haze oft the rareſt features viewd, 
And Bcauric ia her be perfettion ſeene : 
I,that hans langht at them that Lone purſude; 
And cuer free, from ſuch affections beene. 

Lo now at laſt, ſs cruell is my doome; 

I am in louc,and cannot tell with whom. 


My heart is full nth burſting with deſire, 
Yet cannat find from whence theſe longings flow * 
Ac. 4 Ay 
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My bre#t doth burne,but ſhe that lights the fire, 


7 nener ſaw,ncr can I come to know. 
Sopreat abliſſe my keepes my from. © 
That though I Gary loue;l hw not who, 
Ere 1 had twice foure Springs,renewed ſcene, 
The force of beanie There I began 10 proue; 
And,ere 1 nine yeares old had fully beene, 


It tancht me how to frame 4 Song of Lone. 


And,little theught I,this day jr hane come, 
Before thatI to louc,had found out whom. 


For,on my Chinnthe 
And ju my vaines well-heated blood doth glow: 
of Summers 1 hane ſeene twice three trme#phree, 
And, fait, my youthfull time away doth goe. 

That much feare, 1 become: 

Ard ſtill complaine;| loue I know not whom. 


Oh ! why had, a heart beſtow'd on me, 
T 0 cheriſh deave affettions, ſo enclind ? 
Since, I am (60 borne 19 be 
No 0biet, for ſo true a Lone to find. 
When 1 am dead, it will be miſt of ſome : 
Ter,now 1 lixe; loue, I know not whom. 


ly dewne you ſee, 


1,t4 
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1,10 4 thouſand beautions Ny mphs am knowne , 

A hundred Ladics fawours doe I weare: 

1, with as many, halfe in louc am growne , 

Tet none of them (1 find) can be my Deare. 
Me thinks, 1 haze a Miſtreſle, yet to come; h 
Which makerme fing;] louc I know not whom 


T here lines no Swaine doth er paſron proue, 
For her,whons moſt rapunt ahs 4 a p 
Then doth my heart that being full of Lone, 
K nowes not to whom,it may the [ame profeſſe. 
For he that is deſpiſa hath ſorrow, ſome: 
But he hath more; that loucs, and knowes not 


K Loue hers d, ny 
new I orbers aoe, 
To + anc thield » ww thoughts be bent: 
Ss, they diuided not wandring coe, 
V a:ill the Soules nited force be ent. 
As his,that ſethes and nener finds a Home: 
Szch 1s my reft;that loue, & know not whom. 


T hoſe, whom the frownes of iealous friends dride, 
May line to mcet aud deſcant on their woe: 
And he hath gaind 4 Lady for his Bride, 
That darit not woe her Mayd, a whilc acoe. 
But 


*.. Þ 
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But 0! what end unto my Hopes can come ? 
That am in louc,and cannot tel with whom, * 


Pore Collin, grieaes that he was [ate 4:ſdaind: 
And Cloris, doth for Willy's abſence pine, 
Sad Thirſis, weeps,for bus ficke Phabc paind, 
But,all their ſorrowes cannot equal! mine. 

CA greater care alas, oh mens come - 

I am in louc,and cannottell with whom. 


Narciſſus-lik?, did 1 affet# my ſhade, ; 
Some ſhiddow yet,1 had,te dete pon. 

Or,did 1 loue, ſome 1 of the dead, 

Whoſe ſubſtance had not breathed long agone; ® 


I mizht diſpaire,and ſoan end wou!d come ; : 

Bt,oh,l loue ! and cannot tell you whom. a 

A 

Once ina Dreame,me thought,my Loue I view'd; (1 

.But, neucr waking,conld her face behold - It 

And doubtles,that Reſemblance was but ſhew'd, A, 

T hat more,my tyred heart tormen' it ſhould. . ; 

For,fince that time moore grieu'd 1 am becom?; Tc 

And more in loue;[ cannot tell with a Ar 
When 


2 OD KEE WY 


THE MISTRESSE 


When on my bed at nicht, toreft 1 ye, 
My marchfol eyes ob nt, wr my cheeke- 
And then, oh would it once were day,1 crie; 

Tet when it comes, 1 am 4s far to ſeeke, 
| For ,whocan tell though aff the earth herome; 


Or when, or where, to find hee knowes not 
(whom? 


0h ! if ſhe be amone the beautions traines, 

Of all yow Nymphs, that haunt the filwer Aills, 

Or,if you know her, Ladies of the Plarnes, 

Or you,that haut your Bowers ,on the Hills, 
Tell if you can,who will my lowe become : 
Or I ſhal die, and neuer know for whom. 


Becauſe the Paſsion ſtrange to them appeard. 
was it;ſince, by his expreſsion, ... 

(As well as by his owne vofain'd confeſsion) 
It ſeemedtrue. Bur, hauing ſung it out : 
And ſecing, ſcarcely manners, they it thought 
To vrge him farther, Thus to them he ſpake. 
Faire Ladies : for as much as doubt you make 
To re-command me : Of mine owne accord, 
Another Strane, 1 freely will 


'J> e Ladies ſmiled oft, when thisthey heard, 
And 


It 


LI 


: 
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It ſhall not be of Lowe ; nor any Song, 
Whichto the praiſe of +Zeaurie doth belong. 
Bur, that hercafter, when you hence are gone, 
Your 3hepheard may be ſometime thought 
. To ſhew youalſo, what content the Field, 

And lonely Groxe, to honeſh Minds - yeeld, 
Thar you my humble Fate, may not deſpiſe; 
When you returne ynto Four braucrics, 

And not ſuppoſe, that intheſc homely Bowers, 

I hugg my Fortune, cauſc I know not yours. 
Such Lincs I!c ſing, as were compold,by me, 
When ſome proud Courtiers,where I hap't tobe, 
Did(like themſelues)of their owne glories prate ; 
As in contempt, of my more happy ftate. 

And theſc they be, —— 


Sonnet. 


] 2G tell mee this, A 
.T hou content you wet net) 
In your oo. one bliſſe, , 
Hamue you gain'd, that 1! entoy not ? 

Tou haue Hons, you haue Weal th, 

1haue Peace, and Thane Healih : 

AM the day, I merry make, 

And, at night nocare 1 take. 

\ 


( 
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Bound | 
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Bdund to none, my Fortunes be ; 
T his, or that mans fall, 1 ftare not : 
Him | lone, that louerh me ; 
For thereſt, a ine 1 care nor. 
Tow are ſad, when others chafe, 
And grow merry as t 
I 9rd hate it p- ley langh, 
Laugh and weepe, as pleaſeth me, 


Tou may boaſt of fauours ſhowne, 
Where your ſe * is applied > F 
But, my pleaſures are mine owne, 


_ C——— ed. 


: ach ak _ U , 
nd ts _ fond 


T hough my fines might be gold. 


at T itles, ſome beleene, 

2 chef fon attained ; 
pr et Kinos haue power to o1iuc, 

Torhei whe he 7x. gained. 
e rcp 5rc 

All pope; Lyeeons. des 
© But,l lookenot,raird tobe, 

Till mine owne wing, carrie me, 

, Seeke 
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Seeke to raiſe your Titles higher, 
T hey areT oyes not worth my ſorrow : 
T hoſe that we to aay admire, 
Prooue the Ages ſcarne tomorrow. 
T ake your Honors; let me find, 
Virrue, in 4 free- Mind: 
T his,the greateſt Kings that be, 
Cannot zine, nor take from me. 


Though 1 vainly doe wot vaunt, 


Large demeſnes,to feed my pleaſure: 
1 haue fauonrs where you want, 


That noald bay raj. with creafure... .* 


T ou haue lands (ae here, and there, 
Bat my wealthis exery where: 
And,this,cddeth tomy fore: 
Fortune, cannot mc poore, 


$4y, you purchaſe with your pelfe, 

Some reſpett where you mportune. 

T hoſe may loue me for my (clfe, 

That regard you for your Fortune. 
Rich, or borne of high degree, 
Fools, as well as you may bee - 
Fut, that Peace gn which 1 lixe, 
Ns Dijcent,nor Wealth can gine, 


= 
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OF PHIVARETE, 


If you beaſt, that you niay gain, 

T he reſpedt of bigh-borne Beautics: 

Know, I neucr woved in Vaine, 

Nor preferred ſcorntd D aties. 
Shee 11love, hath alt delight; 
Roſie-red, with Lillie-white - . 
And, who er'e your Miſtreſle be, 
Fleſh and B , a 4s Shee, 


Note, of Me,was ntuer tooke, 
For my Waman-like per feitions : 
- | But, ſolike a man, 1 taoke, 

It hath gaind me beſt Aﬀettions. 
For my loue, as mary fhowers 
Have been wept, as baue for yours. 
And, yet none doth me condemne 
For Abaſe, or ſtorning them, 


Though of D ainties, you have ſore, 

Todelight « choyſer Pallat : 

Yet your taſte 1s pleas'd no more, 

Then is mine in one prove Sallat. 
Tou topleaſe your Senſer, feed ; 
But, I eat, good B'pod to breed. 
And ammaoit delighted than, 

_ When ſpend itlike s _ 

S 
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THE MISTESSE 


Though you Lord it ouer me, 
Tou in vaine thereof haue brazed: 
For, thiſe Luſts my Seruants be, 
Whereunto your minds are ſlaucd. 
Toyour ſelues you wiſe appeare- 
Bx' alas, decein'd you are, 
T ou doe fooliſh me efteemee, .. . . 
And are that, which 1 dot ſeeme. 


When your fanlts I open lay, E 
Ton are wy hs mada with Vexiags 
But, you it re could doe or ſay, | \ 
pe todrine me toperplexiug. \ 
T herefore, fea power 
G = is, yg your, 
Ani, what er'eyoa thinke of me, 
In your mindes, you poorer be. 


You are pleaſed, ore or leſſe,® 
As men well or ill repert you; 
And,ſhew diſcontentedneſſe, 
When the T 1mes forbeare to court you, 
T hat, in which my pleaſures be, 
Nomancan diuide from me. 
And, my Care, it addes not ts 
What-ſo, others ſay, or dec. 


( 


Y Lay S op = 


L 
YT 
B 
T 


OF PHIUVARETE. 


Be not proud, becauſe you view, 

Tou irary Aer. ruby he 

For alas, it is not You, 

But your Fortune, tha's be-friended. 
Where I ſhow of lowe haue o0:, 
Such a feare 1 not. 

- Since,they nonght can ſeeke of me; 
But, for lone belowd tobe. 


Whew your Hearts haue enery thing 
You, are pleaſantly diſpoſed : 

But, I can both and ſinx, 
Though my Foes bawe me encloſed. 
Tea,when dangers me doe hemm, 

I delight in ſcorning them, 

More then you jn your renowne z 

Or a Kinz (4 in his Crowne. 


Tow dot brauely domineere, 
Whilſt the Sunne vpon you ſhineth, 


THE MIST RESSE 


- 


When in thraliome, I hane laine, 
Me, x6; worth your thought you prized. 
But, your malice war in Vaine, 
For, your fanours, 1 deſpiſcd. 
And. how ere you value me, » 
T. with praiſe, ſhall thorght on be, 
V V hea thewarld eff eemes you not, 
And jour Namcs fbal be forgor, 


Is theſe th 91ghts my riches are, 

Now thourh poore or meane yous acme wes. 
I ampleaſd, 1, aad dot not care. 

i1w the T ines, or you efeee me. 
For,theſe Toyes that make you £45, 
Ave but Plejegames far aday; 

{nd,when Neaure craues ber due; 

? , 45 braae ſhall be, a5 you, 


\ 
- 


_— _ 
_— 


ce Philaret did giue his Song an endin 
DW which the Nymrhs - io rica —M 
Abcurt him ſate ; as 42rua had poll, 
He tilt had fomewaar won dy iſc = 
And ,well they broge) ; whether did belong 
toft praiſe Pecovh Shepbeard,or his Song. 


— —_—. 
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Thoſe Layer, which much more decply learncd are: 
Yer, when they well confiderd of the Pace, 
To gies nn hepeoPcing nts frame 
To uch 2 Straine; 
Oofaet oung,andfo obſcure 2 Swane, 

Should ſack a marchlefſe Beaurier fauour get, 
And know her worth ſo well,to ſing of it. 
They wondred at it. And ſome thus fi 
That Hee a greater man was, ſo diſguiſd : 


| Orelſe,that Shee, whom he ſo much had 


Some Godd-fe was : that thoſe his Meaſures nid, 
Of purpolc,tothat rare-atrained height, 

In qr gr. he. 

Bur mufing, wit e aes,bethou 
Which way ,out of this Shepherd to hauc 

What Nymph this Faroe was;and where ſhe lid, 
Loe, at that very inſtant there arriu'd 

Three men, that by their Habs; Courticrs ſcemd : 
For( obſcure)by ſome he 1s eſteemd 

Among the greateſt : who do not contemne 

In his retyred walkes, toviſit him. 

And there they raſt thoſe pleaſures of the mind, 
Whichthey,can nor in Conrr,nor Citie find. (him, 
Some newsor meſſage, theſe news rg 
_ away(ir ſcemes 

he role ; _ that ARG 
Mig w not be taxed by 


rude departure, 
fag ta Nyzpb; did pray: 
rare _ tem apt way 


SV 


THE MIST RESSE 


Who,ns it feemes(he ſad8) were therefore come ; 
That they might wait ypon them to their home. 
| $0, with their fagourhe departed thence; 

And (2s they thought)to meer her Excellevee, 
Or whom he ſang. Yet many deeme that this, - 
But an deaof a MISTRESSE ts. | 
Becauſe rononeghe yet had daind tne telling, 
Her proper Name; nor ſhown her place of Dwelkag. 


When he was gone : 2 Lay from among + 7s: 
Ticlc i) mpLi zrooke vphis Lutc,& {ung this Song. 


ro 


The Nymphs Song, 


#- Entle Oar, good ſpeed befall thee; 
AL 1nd 1m Lowe ſtill proſper tom : 
Fn ure T imes batt happy call thee, 
T ho»gh,thou lze negletted,now. 
Virtues L vers, ſhall commend thee , 
And perpetaall Fame attend thee. _ .... 


Happy are theſe wood) Mourteines : 
47 whoſe ſhad dowes thau doef hide : 
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OF PHIL ARETE. 


And as happy, are thoſe Foumtaines, 
By whoſe murmures t doeft bide. 
For, Contents are yok excelling; 
More, then in a Princes dwelling. 


T heſe thy Flocks doe clubing bring thee, 
CAR thy food,out of the Fields - 

Pretty Songs,the Birds doe ſing = . 
Sweet Pay 6 the Meddowe yee = 


And,what more is worth i 


Heauen and Farth thy eſs Shove ? 


None comes hnther ,who denies thee, 


T hy Cont entments (for <eghr) 


Neither any that enwies t 

That, wherris/Yhou doit delight. 
"But all happy things are meant thee > 
And what cucr may content thee. 


T Ax A ties Reaſon +7 "Wit 


iHemp ers none it 


S = ſo —_ leſſe aret ures, 
T hat ne other x EIA it by 7 


AE 
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THE MISTRESS? 


And, if night, thee ſorrow; 
S wr fork yy the morrow. 


Why doc fooliſh men ſo vainely, 
Secke contentment in their ſtore ? 
Since they may perceiue ſo plainly, 
T hon art rich, —_ _ ? 
And that they arevext about it , 


Whilft thou merry art without it. 
VF hy arc idle braines dew 


How high Titles may IT; 
Since, by thoſe poore _— > defbif ing, 
T how haſt hides things obtaind ? 
For the man. who ſcornes to craue them, 


Greater is,then they that hae them, 


1f all men could taFt that ſrennce, 
T hou doſt in thy 
Kings would bets ——_— G rrearneſſe 
And their honours to beflow. 
Fer, it ſuch content would breed thens, 
As they would not thinke they need them. 


And, if thaſe ww aſpirmg, 


To the Court-preferments bee : 


OF PHIL ARETE., 


K new how worthy the de 

T hoſe things are,enioyed by rep: 4 
Wealth and Titles,wonld hereaf, er: 
Sabiects be, for ſcorne and laughter, 


He chat Courtly fliles 

Should a May-Lords r a7 hep 

He that heaps of wealth collecicd, 

Should be counted as 4 
And the may with few'ft rhing s cunbred, 
V Vith the Noble#t ſhould bead, 


T hou,their folly haft deſcerned, 
T hat neglefs# thy mind, and thee; 
And to flight them ybou ha#t learned, 
Of what T itle er't they be. (Q 
T hat, no more with thee ,0btaiwerh , 
Thenwith them, (hy meamnet game 


All rheir Riches, Honours, Pleaſures ; 
Poore unworthy ſeeme, - 
(1/ compared with thy Treaſares). 
And,doemer;i no efteeme. 

For, they true contents prouide thee; 

' And { from them cam none diwide thee. 


VF hether 


THE' MISTRESSE 


Whether thralled, or exiled ; 
Whether poore or rich thou be: 
Whether praiſedgor reailed ; 
Not a ul is to thee, 


T his,nor that, thy r##t doth win thee: 


Bat, the mind,which is within thee. 


Then,oh why, ſo madly dote we 

On thoſe way that vsere-lode ? 

Why, no more,their vainneſſe note we, 

But ſtill make of thema God? - , 
For,alas ! they fill deceine vs, 
And,in greateit need they leaue vs. 


T here fore, haue the Fates provided, 
Iellithou happy Swaine)for thee: 
T hat mayſt, here, ſo farre dinided, 
From the world's diſtrattions be. 
T hee, diftemper let them newer, 
But, in peace continue encr. 


In theſe lonely Groues, enioy thow, 
The begun : 
And,thy houres, employ thow, 
Till the late#t glaſſe bee rus. 


From 
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OF RHIFARETE. 


From 4 Fortune ſo aſſured: 
By no temptings be allured. 


Mach doo't them with ther glories, 
Who —_— of Princes dwell. 
We haze read in Antique frories, 
How ſome roſe, and how they fell. 
And tis worthy well the heeding ; 
T her's like End, wher”s like proceeding. 


Be thow, flill, in thy affection, | 
 Tothy Nob[eMi ©, irue : 
Let her (neuer-matcht ) per fettion, 
Be the ſame, unto thy view. 
And, let newer other Beautic, 
Make thee faile,in Lowe,or Dutie. 


For ,if thou ſhalt net eftranged 
F = Courſe wt 4-50 
But remaine for aye vnchanged , 
Nothing ſhall hane on thee, 


T hoſe that ſleight thee now, ſhall lowe thee, 
4nd, in ſpight of ſpight, approxe thee, 


" EIT RE x 


THE MISTRESSE 


So thoſe Vertues now negletted, 
Tobe more eſteem'd; will come: 
Tea, theſe T oyes ſe much affetted, 


Many ſhall be woved from, 
> And, the golden A | a) 
reſtored. 


Shall, by ſomegbe t 


Hus (ang the Nymph: ſorarcly-well inf red, 
That All the hearers,her brauc S1rams zimired, 
And, as I hcard, by fore that there attended, * 
When this her Seog Was hiniflit, all was cnded.” 


OT? 
va * 


eAM 
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eA Poſtſcript. 


Fany Carpe, for that, my younger.Times, 
| on Moe fer fuck ike Bott: © eheſe lis 
Ir [1 {o they doe not {weare, (&ymer, 
Thar , fo ill imp'oyed, neuer were. 
cv ir Defoe (perhaps) they loo(clier ſpent; 
heats of Youth, this berter vent 
writing thus, the bloud haue tam'd ; 
Whit ere with reading wanton Laye. entlan'd. 
Nor care I,though their Cenſure ſome haue paſt, 
Becauſe my Song exceed the Fidlers Laſt. 
For "dee rhey clit, thar I will make my 1Meca/wrer, 
The longer, or the ſhorter, for their pleaſures? 
Or ma yme, or Curtolize my free Inuenrion ; 
e, Fooles weary are, of their attention, 
No; letthem know, whodo their length contemn, 
I make to pleaſe my ſelfe, and not for them. 
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eA MM iſcelany of Epigrams , 
Sonnets, Epitaphs, and ſuch other, 
Ferſes, as were found written with the. 
Poeme aforegoing. 


Of the Inuention of the nine 
Mules. 


TI ARs of Ages paſt, doth Chowrite, 
The Tragedie's, Me/pomene: delight, 
Thaha, is with Comedies contented. 
Emterpe firſt the Shepheards Pipe invented. 
Terplicore, doth Song,and Lure applic. 
Dauncing &r«rs found Geometry, 
Caibepr, on louing Verſes dwels. 
The ſecrets of the Starres, /raws tells, 
Polywnn, with choyce words, tac (| doth trim, 
"—_— Apolle ſhares with all of them. 

< thrice three Femmmer, we Muſes call; 
But that one Machine 15 worth them all, 

oO 


of 


FOE" OOTY - 


Of the Labour: of - 
Hercules. 


wn the ſtrong Nemear Lyon ſlew: 

The many-hcaded next ore-threw. 
The Eremanthian Bore he thirdly foyles: 

Then of his golden Hernes the Strge heſpoyles. 
The foule Srymphatian Birds be fifthly frayd: 
Next,he the of Amwazors orc-ſwayd, 
Then clen(d .£ gee: Stalls,wirh filth fo full ; 
And cighthly,tamed the vnramed Bull. 

He flew proud Diomeder withhis Hotſes. 

From triple Gerio« his rich Keard he forces. 

He flew the Dragon for the Fruite of gold: 

And made blacke Cerbers: the day beho!d. 
Theſc were histwelae Rout Laboar. And they (ay, 
Wirth fifty Virgins in enc-night be lay.» * 
Ifcru? it bc ; t:5 thought he laboard more 

In that one act,then in the twelue betore. 


7 O F Pay . . 

Boing (ft by a Gentl:man'in bts 

Dining-roome, where was nothing 
but a Map of Ezzlaxd ro cntertaine 


him, he thus turned it into 
Verſc. ; 


4 : # 
Aire Englandn the boſome of the Seas, 
Amid er two and fitrie P FOMnees, ; 
Sits 
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Sits like 2 glorious Farreſſe ; whole rich Throne, 
_—— _— come to wayt vpon. 
irſt,in the height of braucry appeares 
Kent ,f oft and Seuth,and Add So tos Shares 7 
Next, Surry, Barkfoure and Serrkampron get, 
With Dorcet,}7{ton,and rich Somner(cr, 
Then Devon, with the Corayb Promontory : 
Glofter and VV/orfler,faire Sebrmas glory. * 
Then Sa/opr, Swffoige,Northfolks large and faire, 
Oxford and Cambridge that thrice learned pairc, 
Then Lancolne, Darby Torksſhire, Nottoogham, 
Northampton, }[armech , Stafford, Buchngham, 
(befter and Lancaſter CRT for hay ford) 
Hnmgdon, Hartford, Ret 19d, Hereford, 
Then Princely Durham Bedford, Leritr,and 
Northumber,Cumber and cold V/eitmer/and, 

Braue Engliſh ſhires;with whom lou'd equally 
Welch 1funmozth, Radaor,ond 1 ent ooncry, 
Adde all the glory(to her 7-47 they can; 
Sodoth Glamorgan, Brechno tb. , Cardigan, 

( acrnaruen,Denvigh fAlorionth (hire, 

With Azg/eſc5 (which ore the fea doth rear? 
Her:lofry head And with the firſt, thou$nlaſt, 
Flint Perabrooke and (armr:hcn might be plact. 
For all of theſe(vnto their power)maint2ine 
Their Miftrifſc Eng/and with a royall Traine. 
Yea,for $ wpporters At each hand, hath ſhe 

The J#ght and Man, that two brauc ilands be, 

From theſe, I ro the Sc9rr1/ Nymphes had iorny'd, 
Bur that my Fricnd was backeagaine returned, 

O32 Who 


4 
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Who hauing kindly brought me to his hone, 
Alone did leaue me in his Dmng Rome : 
Where I was faine(ane glad I had the hap) 
Tobcgg an entertainment of his Map. 
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An Epitaph Upon the Right 
Vertuous Lady, the Lady 


SCOTT. 


Bs off i. _. 


S-- none ſuppoſe this Relique of the 777, 

as here wrapt vp,to perifh in the duſt. 

No, like butt Frau, her time ſhe fully ſtood: 

Tacn being growne in Fath, and ripe in Good; 
(\\ 1th ſteatalt hope,that ſhee another day, (lay. 
Should riſe with/ b»## /with De-«- b here downe ſhe 
And, that each pait, which Her, in life had grac't, 
Preſcru'd might be,and mect againe at laſt; 
Thc Poore,the Works the Heamer; andthe Graxe : 
Her Almes her Praiſe, ber Sonle, het Body hauc. 
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An Epitaph wpon a Woman , 
and her Child, buried together 


in the ſame Graue, 


Eneath this Marble Stone doth lye, 

: he SubieR of Dearhs Tyranny. 
A Mother : who in this cloſe Tombe, 
Sleepes with the ifſue of her wombe. 
Though cruelly enclinde was he ; 
And with the fruit ſhooke downe the Tree. 
Yet wasShis cruelty in vaine. 


For, Tree,and Fruir,ſhull ſpring agaiae, 


A Chriſtmas (: arroll. 


jos es 


"ang bay Tue leaues is dref, 
dar , with Holy. 
ſome Charles at our mirth 
ax. x your ny” a" Garlands twine, 
x Drowne ſorrow ina Cup of Wine. 
LH nd let ws all be merry. 
| 0 3 
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Now, al! our Neighbours Chimpeys ſmoke, 

An! Chriſtmas blocks are burning, 

The 0uess,thes with bakt meats choke, 

Ani a! their Spits areturnins. 
Wuhout the doove, let ſorrow lit - 
And, if for cold, it hap to die, 
IWeele biry't ina Chriſtmas Pye. 

Ant cuermore be meiry. 


Now, encry Lad is wondrous trimm, 

An 0 man minds his Labour. 

Our Lafſcs hane prowided them, 

A Ba7-pipe, and a Tabsr, 
7 61119 mean,and Mayds,and Girles & Boyes, 
Cine life, to one ans hers Toyes - 


Azad, Jon anon ſhall by their noyſe, 
/ Perceine that they are merry. 


Kane Miſers now, —_— ſhun: 
T heir Hall of Alnſicke ſounderh - 


, And,Dovs, thence with whole ſhoulders run, 
V, al! things there aboundeth, 
The Countrey-folke,themfelnes aduance, 
FerCrowdy-Mutton's come owt of France: 
And Tack ſhal! pipe, and Tyll fhall daunce, 
M14 all the T ownebe Ferry. Wy 4 
| C 
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Ned Swaſh hath fetcht his Binds from pewne, 
And all his bet Apparel. 
Bri:zk Nell hath Loh 4 Ruffe of Lawae, 
With droppings of the Barrell. 

And thoſe that hardly all the yeare 

Had Bread 18 eat,or Raggs toweare, 

Will haue both Clothes, and daintie fare : 
And all the 4ay be merry. 


Now poore men t4 the Tuſtices, 

With Capons make their arrants, 

And if they hap to faile of theſe, 

T hey plague them with their Warrants. 
Bu tnow they feed them with ood cheere, 
And what they want, they take in Beers 
For,Chriſtmas comes bur once a ycare: 

And then they ſhall bemerry. 


Good Farmours, inthe Countrey, nurſe 
T be poore that elſe were undone. 
Some Land-lords, ſpend their money worſe, 
on Luft, OY at «re * | 

T bere,the R $8 ; 

Drabb and yo pr w/o away, 

Which may be ours, ano:er day : 
And t vo bis be merry. 

P ' 0G W 0 The 


' The Clyext now his ſuit forbeares, 

T he Priſoaers hear; is eaſed. 

T he Debior drinks away his cares, 

And, for the time is pleaſed, 
T houghathers Purſes be more fat, 
Why ſhoult we pine or grieac at that ; 
Hang ſorrow, care will Lill a Cat. 

And therefore lets be merry. 


Hake, how the Wagges.abrade dee call 

Each other ſoorth torambling. 

Anoer, youle ſee them in the Hall, 

For Nutts, and Apples ſeambling. 
Harke,haw the Roofes with laughters ſaund! 
Annosa theyl thinke the houſe 70es round: 
For, they the Sellars depth hanc found, 

Anz, there they will be merry, 


The'VVenches with their Waſſcll. Bowles, 
About the Streets are ſuging - 
The Boyes are come tocatch the Owles, 
The Wild-marcgnis bringing. 
onr Kitchin-Boy hath broke his Boxe, 
And, to the dealing of the Oxe, | 
Our honeſt nei rs come by flocks, 
And, here, they will be merry. 


Now, 


Now Kings aud Queenes, es, poor Sheep-cote hue 
And mate ns.Ahnr”" exery body - 
T he honeſt, now, may os = hs 
And wiſe men ar ana 
Some Touths will now 4 xs. EVER 
Some others play at Rowland-hoe, 
And, twenty other Gameboyes moe .- 


Becanſe they will be merry. 


T hen wherefore in theſe merry daier, 

Should we I pray,be duller ? 

No, let ws ſings ſome Roundclayes, 

To make onr mirth the fuller, 
And, wh'leſt thas inſpir'd we ſug, 
Let a the Streets withecchoes rim: 
Woods, and Hills, and enery thing, 


Beare witne(ſe we are merry. 


h— 


An &© pitaph vpon the Porter 


ofa Prk1isON, 


FEre lye the bones of him, thar aweſin 


LA Churliſh Porter of a Priſon 
Y ah Death 


Death many an euening at his lodging knock, 

But could not rake him, for the dore was lock : 

Yer at a Taucrne lare one night he found him, 
Andgerrting him, into the ſeller,drownd him. 

On which,the world(thar ſtil the worſt is thinking) 
Reports abroad, that he was kild withdrinking : 
Yet let no Priſoner, whethewThicte or Debtor 
Reioyce,as if kis fortune were the better ; 

Their ſorrows likely to benere the ſhorter, wu 
The #74: lines,though death hath took the Porter, 


A Sonnet vp9n a flolne 
Kiſle. 


Ow gentle (leepe,hath cloſed vp thb(e eyes, 
N'\ Vhich waking, kept my boldeft thoughts in 
And f ceacccſſc ynto that ſweet lip,lics, (awe; 
From whence I long the rofic breath to draw. 
Me think:s no it were, if I ſhould teale 
From thoſe two melting Rubics,one poore iſle : 
None ſces the thegthat would the thiefe reuecale, 
Nor robI her of ought, which ſhe can miſſe : 
- Nay,ſhould 1 ewenty kiſſes take away, 
There would be little I had done ſo ; 
Why then ſhould this delay ? 
Oh / ſhe may wake th angry grows 
well,if ſhe do, Ile back reſtore that one, 


And twenty hundred zhouſand mors tor lone. 
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An Epitaph upon Abram Good- 
fellow,a common Alchoule- 
hunter. 


| 5 ea aan not who here val lies, 

Vnleſlc thou long to weepe away thirie eyes. 

This man(as forrowfall report doth Jet vs) 'F 

Was, when he liu'd, the Prince of all Goodfellows, 

Thar day he dide,it cannot be belicu'd, 

How out of reaſon,allthe Alewwes gricu'd, 

And what abominable ſamentation 

They made at Black hoy,and at Saluration ; 

They hould and cride,andeuer more among, 

This was the burthen of their wefull Song ; 

Fell, noe thy wayer thy hike hath newer beer, 

No- [ball thy match agzine be ener ſcene + 

For out of doubt now thou art dead and gone, 

Theres many a Tap houſe will be quite vndone, 

And Death by raking thee,didthem more $kath, 

Thenyer the Ale. houſe prove done them hath. 
Loe,ſuch a one but yeſterday was he, 

But now waar, 7 1} ou do ſce. 

Since he conchibtees left his ryor, 

Yea,changed both his company and dyct, 

Andnow 0 ciuill lies; thatto y thinking, 

He neither for an Ale-houſc cares,nordrinking 
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An Epitaph wpon a CGentlewomany 


who had fore-told the Time of 
her deaih. 


| > Es beneath this ſtone, conſuming lyes,, 
'Or many Virtues we mightmemorize, 

Bur, moſt of all,the praiſe deſcructh hee, 

In making of her Word, and Deed: agree. 

For, ſhee fo truely the Ford ſhee ſpake, 

As that with Dearth, iſe would not breake. 
I ſhall(quoth the }be before the midd 

Of ſuch a Month. And, as ſhe ſaid, ſhe did. 


—_—_— 


An Epitaph, on a ('hild, Sonne to 
Sir W. H. Knight. 


ire lyes, within a Cabinet of ſtone, 

{hc deare remainder of a Prety-one, 
Who did in wit, his yeares fo farre ourt-paſſe, 
His parents Wondzr,and their Ioy he was. 
An4,oy his face, you ngght kauc d him, 
To be on earth {ome heaucnly / berwb-rn, 

Sixe yearcs with life he labor'd. Th-n deceaft, 
To kcepe the Sabbath of eternall reſt. 
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So; that, which many thouſand able men, 

Are lab'ri for,rill r:reeſcore yeares FRA 
This b Chilae attained to, ere ſeaucn; 
And,now ecnioyes it with the caints of Heauen. 


A Song. 


and yotron bled yet. 
er = A then, if (afctic thou loue. 
Mind thou, oh mind thou,thy Maker abouc. 


Aiſpend net 4 |; [6 excellent clearey 
Nemer { for ener) was e bere, 
py" yaa >, but lutle debght, 
And ſorrowc; on ſorrawes will follow ar night. 
_ Now then, oh, now then, &c. 
Mind thou ,oh mind thou,&c. 


That Strength, + thoſe Beauties that grace thee to day, 
To morrow, may periſo and vanſ> away. 
Thy Wealth or thy Pleaſwrer,or Friends that now be, 
May waſte, or decent, or be traytor: to thee, 

Now then,oh now then, &c. 


Mind thou ,0h mind thaw, &; 
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» 


Or 
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Thy toynt ; ave yet nimble, t Ges viiſlachs, 
And marrow vnwaſted, hen thy backs. 
Thy Touth from dijcaſes preſerneth the bras; 
Ard blood with free «paſſ , Plump: eu'ry Vane. 
Ming t eos z&C, 
;oh mind thou, &c. 


7% me) it will net fir ener be; 
Thes v4 that are mightie, ſhall frebler grow « 
e Legs,ſo proudly ſupporting thee,now 
_ + Mee, or Diſeaſes ill ſtagger and bow. : 
Now then,oh now &c. 
Mind thou, oh thou, &c. 


\ Then, all thoſe rare Features,now gracef1l1 in thee; 
Shall (plongh'd with Tuncs furrowe: )quite rnmed be. 
Ad th #12 admrred ard low thee jo mmch, 
Sh! [oath,or forget thaw badſt exer been ſuch, 
Now thcn,oh now then;&c. 
Mindthon,oh mindthou,&c. 


Thoſ+ tre ſes of Haire,which thy youth doe adrrne, 
W.1 loos like rhe Aends ma Wwtecrly Porue. 
An where red aid white tutermxed d:d grow, 
Dui paleneſſ palenefſc,a deadly complexion will How. 
Now then,oh now then, &c 
Mind thou,oh a 8c. 


That Forhead imperiour, "OY we now view, 
A  monneſe oli —_ enamel with blew 


Will 


Thoſe Eyes, which /@ many, ſo much did admire, 
And with ftrange affeflron; ſet thouſands #n fire : 
7 Shut vp in that darkeneſſe which Age will conftrane, 
Shall nemer ſte mortall; no, newer Ap dibi6s , 
Nov then, olnow then, &c. 
Mind thou,oh mind thou, &c. 


Thoſe Lips, whereow Beautie, (@ fully diſcloſes,” ... 
The rn. and ſweetneſſe of has Roſes; 
Inſtrad of that bue, wil «4 weave, 


And none all belvene, what perfection was there, 
Now then,oh new then, &c. 
Thy Teeth, that food firmetly, likg Pearles ins & raw 
The Mouth, who/+ proporrion pur pane v4 thought, 
Shall rob'd of that ſwectneſſe be prized 41 mwght, FR” 
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That Gate,and thoſe Geſtures,thet wis thee ſuch grace, 
Will rurne to4 feeble and ſtaggerms pace. 
And thus, that or e monntames ranſt mmbly to day, 
Shait ft-rnable at every rabb in the way. 

Now then, oh now then, &c. 

Mind then, oh mind then, &c. 


By theſe _— old pi. will prezaile, 

Thy marrow, thy (newer, and [pirits will fayle. 
And nothing :« !-ft thee, when thoſe ave once ſpent, 
To gree or thy (elſe; or another, content . 

Now then, ohhow then, &c. 
Mindthou,oh mindthou,&c. 


Thoſe Fancies that full thee ,with Dreames of delight, 
the comfort e mght, 
rby ns away, 


Then, Thougt bat art yet wnto thouſand: ſo deare, 
Of all ſoul: de/piſd, or ed appeare. 
Which, when thou pereeenll(thoug) now pleaſant ic be) 
Thy fe will be griewous and loarhſome to thee, 
Now then,oh now 4 
Mind thou,oh mind thou&c. 


To luſt, which thy youth can ſo hardy forgoe, 
Wl leaue thre ; leans thee, repeniazce and woe. Y 
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then 4 comfort!cſſe gr aw” « | 
Now —_ now then, &c. 
Mind thou,oh mind thou,&c. 


For next ſhall thy Breath be quite taken away, 
Thy Fleſh rarw'd to daft jond that duſt turw d 12 clay: 
4nd, theſe thew af honedged fre of thy fre 
Shall leaxe thee thee, and mind 
| am ny OUR 
Papa 99 


And yer, f a tme hes pememter wet thu 
CR be ag 
agg 7 Ravfall Bull meal, 
Hath ener, and ener, 4nd newer 47 enl, 


N oh,now then, if (aferic thoa loue. 
Mind ran, ohmndetonghy Maker bows. | | {1 


eA Dreame. 


Hen bright Phzbus at bis 1:8, vi 
epoſed in the Weſt, | 'S 


- 


Was r 4h 
And the cherefull day-lirht gone, 
darkne 


Drew vnwe ſſe on; 
Night her blackneſſe, wrapt about m*, 

' And,within;twids af without we. hd 

P Thert- 
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Therefore, tumbled bedd, 
SR I hid wy troubled head - 
Where, mine eyes inwr'd 19 care, 
Seldome v(d to ſlumbring were. 

Tet, oreryr d of late, with weeping; 


T hen, by chance, they fell « ſleeping. © 


But, ſuch Fifions me difeas'd, 

As of — =_— d: 

For,1 ſleeping Fangies had, 

VF hich,yet waking make me ſad. 
Some,can ſitepe away their ſorrow; 
But ,nune doubles, encry morrow, 


, © 


W:lkznz to a plecſant Grone, 

( ns Iwvſd to thinke of Loxe) 

1, me 'hought a place did view, 

F Y heres Flora's riches grew. : 
Primeroſe, Hyacinth and Lillies, 
Comſlips, Y ylets, Daffodilies. 


T here, a Fountaine, cloſe beſide, 
T,a matchleſſe Beauric ſpiae. 
So ſhe lay, asf fas: 

But, much griefe, her waking kept. 
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And, fhe had no ſofter 
Then tht bard rout by P Wikow. 


Downe her Chee teares did, y 
(Which a == root 


Her faire eyes, gan: 
ny in 14 
Shee, 


Sher br pſi finer, were broken. 
So much griefe, me thought ſhe ſhe'd, 


That ay ſorrow it renew'd : 
But,w/en neerer her 1 went, 
Tt encreaſt my 4:(content. 


For a le N ymph ſhee ſhee prooued, 
he atlines wuknowne) had laxed. 


Streight,on me ſhee fix! ber poke ; 
Which,a decpe impreſſion tooke. 


And, of all that lene (quark ſhee) 


T-04 art welcommeit . ome. 


Then ( miſdagubimg to beblamed) 
Thus, ſhe puke, oh halfe aſbonced. 


T hee, vnknowne, 1 long off fed, 
ANG, 5 long, in Vaine expetted. 
P 2 
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For, It had hopefull thought, = , 

Thou woul1t crawe; what others ſought; © © 
And 1, for thy ſake have foe. 

M any wanton Springs,s Maid 


Still, when any woord me, 

T hey renewd,the 
ind 1» hope thou 
T heir Aﬀettions, 1 denide. 

Buyt,a Louecr, fore't vpon me, 

By my Fri , hath now vndone me. 


What,1 waking dard not ſhow 
Ina Drecwe Sets da fore: 


But ,to better why eftage , 

N ow, alas, if is roo late, 
And,1 both awake, and ſleeping, 
Now,conſune my Towuth in weeping . 
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Somerhat then, I would have [ayd, 

But, replyings were d. 

For ne rhought when ake 1 would, 

Not a word T could, 
And, as laki emas taking, 


That 1 loft to, by awaking. 


Cer- 


| Centaine Uerſes written to his 
lolhiy Friend, ypon his 
nA 


Ot Thee pay no cnereaty ſtay, 


Drops fr thoſe plenteous Springs: & forth are (ent 


From thoſe (ad 


Bur that, 1 Cites Fore: 
That by delay,the Flouds will higheeſwell; 
And, whilſt to be dinided, we are J6rh, 

W ich forme worſe keine robork, 

Oh! rather let vs w ſely vi 
A (orrow,that will datly leffer grow; 

Then venture ona wiſcnicfe, which 
Will viawares ell hears becpincke 
And brink es to ch paſſe laſt) that we 
Shall perceiue it,till vndone we be. 

I find your loue;and fo the —_— 
That hall cuer lone you, for that 1ous;- -- 
&nd,amſo coucrous of ſuch deare p-fe, 

Thar, forit,T could gine away my ſelfe; 
Andyer,1 rather pine;and die, 
F ox want thereof; then ay YOUabT, 


Should ive,or take,one dram of that deli | 
Whichis anochers 7 aid [6;mmarreour = | ah 


Our moſt vnſtaindaffe&ion : whi 
No inclination vnto tl}, init, © {5D - 2! 
Nay | teogh mag vaubrblera) 

I wonld, cu'n that iuſt liberty forbeare” * 
Which honeſt friendſhip is2llowid toxake ©] 
If I prrcrin GET did make,! 
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Y 
(Although it wound heir ſoulcs toheare the mone, 
And ſce the rortures of their prir'y one) 


To Ce nanns, 


So,we mater aaron is 


frat > 


- | That En es 
+ | Ler's beare a little diſcontent ; 
* | Andlearne of things to preucne Ji 


5 mf +> © 


Reaſon,thoſe 6 
Which marrcatfe&ion.. That our friendſhip may | 
Wax firmer 


Perperuali-ftrangers 
. | From thatembrace,which marriage loue allowen2 


LY No ae FARE ny 


And.for a ſhort vnworthy pleaſure uarre | Tis 
Thoſe rich contentments,which cternall are: « ! - / 


Otwhich,I aman ,alwaieswe | 
Should in cach others gnilrlefſe be. | 
But ig quraki fure1 am) we ſhall 

Not oncly aandterorig 
Thath _ oner-ſ(1ght, | 
Lure: qa tempt 'vs might: 

But, by this TT ate AGlcace the blot, -- © 
Wherwith1l toungsour names would feekito fpor.” 


Which if you feare,atid would auoyd the wrongs 


That way befall malicious t Sail 11i's 
- Then adage cy Ihaue ee. ay. 
Vntomy friends, been too-vntortunate : _. 
Yet,as11 wirtxe there 15no man . 
Erc heard me the favours of a roman” » 
To her diſhonour; neither (by my ſoule ) -:. 
Was I erc guileicof an Att o foulc, 7 
AsSſome wmagine. Neither doe I know 
That woman yet,with ha Langhe 


For never 


Which dar'd 


z 


af ef in. & .£ 


Andhow —_ ſhouldT __ be, 

If you ſhould ſuffer jnfamy by re 

You feare it not one halfe ſo mach you ſay, 

As you are loth I ſhonld depart away : 

And hap what will, youthinke robe content, 

Whilſt I am here;and you till innocent. 

Indecd,thoſe friends apprope 4 OnOIY 

By cucry flanderons tongue beralkt away; 

But yer,I like nothim that will not ſtriue, 

As machas in him lyeth,freeto line, 

From giying inſt occaſions of offence : 

For;ellc he yainely of innocence. 

And ſodoe we,vnleſſe;thart without blame 

We purpoſe with our loac, to keepe our fame. 
Then, ler vs pleaſed part;and thoaghthe dearenes | 

Ofeur affeRion, courts both a nearenes | 

In »wnd and body ; let vs willingly | 

Beger a Virtue of neceſvitic. - 

And,ſince we muſt compelled be to line, 4 

' 


By time and pl; ;ler vs firme | 
| - Inthedeſpight of rime and diftance,{e | i 
| Thar loue of virtue | 


May make our meet Il 

Berwixt oar this Tle not deny) 41 

an rye ive ſym {0 ſl 
Which makes vs mutually gricue " '\'8 

As there is cauſe, And farther, I belicue, | 

That our contentment is i ill | 

| They haue cach otherin ſtill: © | 

4 
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But, that which in vs ewo, I Leave, dare name, 

Is ewixt our Soules; and ſuch a powerfull ame, 

As nothing ſhall extinguiſh nor obſure, 

Whilſt their ren_ = doth —_y 
0,not our abſcnce ; nor that mightic ſpace, 

Betwixt my home,and your abiding place. 

For, ere your Eyes; my eyes kad cuer ſcene ; 
When many lay berweene, -. 
Our vnknowne bodies : before that you 
Had (cen? my face,or the fame to view, 


You molt entirely loued me (you ſay) © (way, 
Which fherwes ourſoules then found otit the 
To know each other : And vnſcene of vs, - 


To mae our bodies meet ynthought of, thus... 
Then; much leſſcnow,fhall hill;or dale,or groue, 

Or,thar great traſt of ground which muſt remoue 
My body from you.z there,my ſoule confine, 

To keepe it backe from yoars; or yours from mine. 
Nay,being more « 
Anda&iue ſpirits 
Within 2 


We, then ſhall er grow : 4 | 
Which now imperkeR 15, ſhall pertc& proue, rg 


\ 


For, theres pounhrn prijer ang aber Felend, 
Oftat which noble Amiticartends. | 
Nor any: ion that 1s able, 

Tomake the virtnous Four: miſcrable. 

Since, when diſaſters threagen moſt dete&ion, 
Their, Goodneſſe makerk their affeRion. - 
And,that which works in loues, deniall; 

In them, more noble makes it the triall., 

Fis true;that whe we part, we not whether 
Theſe bodies ſhall, for eyer,meet together; © © \ 
As you haue ſaid, Yer ,wherefore ſhould we gricue, 
Tp Ae ne oe nee ng 
If we did alſoknow,that when we dic, 

This loue, ſhonld pertſheucrlaſtingly. 

And that we'nuſt 2s bruiriſh creatures do, 

Loc with our bo''ies, 21! ogr dearnee ro; 

Our ſcperation, then, 2 ſorrow were, | 
Which morralſ heart had neuer to beare. 
And we ſh6bldfaint anddie,to thinke vpon | 
The ent 6 hes; when I were gone. 
Bur cetngih the onlc,oor loac 15 plac't ; / 
And(ſceing) foules of death ſhall nevier raſt : 

No Death cat endour lone. Nay; when we dye, / 
Our ſou'cs(that now in Cliaines «LL bee lie) 
Shall meet more freely; ; ko pertake that toy, Y 
Compard t&'Which, our friendſhip's bur a toy. 

\, And,for cachbirternefle,ic this our loue, * 
We ES Ge : 


M while rogether liui 
Tirougs unane weaknefabe ted wr ws__ons 


Ard 


W. 


- (And vnawares,make that affe&ion foule, 
Which virtue yer keeps blameleſlc in the ſoule) 
By Abſence ſhall ed be, as cleanc, G 
As tobe kept (in our beſt thoughts) wee meanc. 
And, in yers for cach ether, ſhall 
Giue,and receiue more kindneſſes,then all 
The world can yeeld vs... And,when othcr men 
{ Whoſe loucis carnall, are tormented, when 


Of all their for eucrmore)to (ce | 
The obic of Loue ; we ſhall auoid, 
That birter anguiſh wherewith they are cloyd. 
> And,whenſoere it happens,thou,or I, 
Shall feele the time ing vs to dye; 
It ſhall not grieue vs at our latcſt breath, 
Forma ace xy mh death; 
B- 7 any overſight » Or *' | 

Whereof ee quite in our ſonles hane bin) 
Nor will feare vs,cauſc we Gof pircoeey 

That theſe contentments,which we had not icaue 
To take now we are liuing ; ſhall be gaind, 
Whertour impriſon'd foules ſhall be vnchaind, 
Nay rather wiſh ne potite 
The (veet fruition happineſſe, _ 
Which we ſhall then recciue, in the perfeRtion 
Of Y — fulnefſe + 97 nn 

If Time not, I had in ſtore 
To eomfort thee,ſomany Reaſons more, | 
That thou wauldit leaue to grieuc; although we 
Each others perſons neuer more behold, (Rowe 
2 


Death calls them hence : becauſe they robbed be 


Bur, there is hope. o——_ 

True Friends an in their abſence 

To 

You ſhall re long powre it 

Meane while,you till are deare ; ; yea,liue or dye, 

My ſoule ſhall loue y + wen 

And howſoere,there ſeeme ſuch of ſorrow; 

Yer, thoſe that part,and thinke to meer to morrow, 

Death may diuide to night ; And, as before, 

Their Feare was leſle, their Greefs will be the more. 

Since therefore, whether far I live, or nigh, 

There is in an vncertaintic. 

Let vs, for that which ſureſt is, prouide. 

Part like thoſe Friends, whom nothing can diuides 

And,fince we Louers firſt became, that we, | 

Might to our each others comfort be: | 

GI NNNEIN ur 0 WEIngs | 
tarnc ar <5 . 

On which condiinn] foe glarther, this? 

To be both Adime an merry — 4 
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CORCRARRANRGI 
The Stationers Poſt{cripr. . 


Here bee three or foure Songs inthis Poeme 

aforegoing, which were flolien from the An. 
thour, and heeretofore i ment ly imprinted in 
an impey eff and erronious Copie. fooliſhly intitu- 
pr His Grades : which the aw hath there 

ly affirmed ts bee Corredted and Augmented 
1:94, wn Adnamtage; and without the faid Alte 
thours knowledge, or reſpett tons credit. If ther- 
fore you have ſeene them for merly 13 thoſe counter. 
fet Impreſſions, let it not be offenſine that you finde 
them againe in their proper places z, aid in the 
Pocme to which they appertarne. 


Vale, 


I M. 
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